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Cro THE MOST HIGH 


and vertrouſe princeſſe, Elyzabeth by the grace 
of Cod Q neene of England, Fraunce, and 
Ireland defender of the faltb, ber highnes 
mo ſt humble and obedrent ſubicc- 
| 1 al per H eywood ſtudient in 
+ the vniuerſite of Ox- 
ford wiſhath hell 
welth, honour, 
C felicatre. 


| CSF?) A my in ſubiec tes which 

pres EO | ml fling famc by mow- 
bb me reſowndes 
Pd Wo i bad not fully in me 
wpeſelel dicadeof 

reprehenſ. on. (Ms 
noble prince ſſe and niy drad ſoueraigne Lady) 
If tbe wiſedome that Cod at theſe yeres ino 
bighnes hath planted, had not ſcemde to me 4 
Prong defence againſt all byt ofſhameles arro- 
gance(reproche whersf floong with diſclainfull 
wordes from srefull tongues, as adders ſlinges 


ſdould 


The epiſtle. 

ſhouldſirike mc )finallyc ifthelearning wyth 
whych GO hath endued your mareſtye 
had not ben tome a comfortable perſ” _— of 
your graciousfamour tewarde the ſumple giſte 
and dutie of a ſcholer,l would not haue incur- 
redſo daun gerous note of preſumptid, in attẽp- 
ting 4 ſubiect to his princeſſe,a ſample ſcholer 
to ſo cxcelle ti learned. a raſue yong man to [> 
noble a © weene by none other ſigue to ſignif ie 
dllegearice and dutie toward your hiohnes ſaue 
by writing : when ofttimes 15 the pen the onlye 
accuſer in ſome pointes of him that therwith 

. doth endite. But now, toſeſ( moſt gractous Lady ) 
that thing come to paſſe which tv the honour of 
him and for the welth of vs god hat h ordained, 
Princeſſe to raigne over v5 ſuch one, to whons 
great fredome is for vs toſerue, what icy may 
ſerue to triumphe at that hliſfulldaye,or what 
ſhould we ſpare with pen to preache abrode that 
; man dc pladnes of hart that floweth from the 
breſtes of vs your moſt louing ſubiectsꝰbeſeching 

god that it may pleaſe him to graunt your grace 

long and proſpirous gouernance of the imperyall . 

crowne of Englande. T hen well vnderſtading 

how gretlye your highnes is delighted in the - 


ſycte 
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The epi/t!e, 
ſwrete ſappe of fine and pure writers, I haue 
here preſumed to offer vnto you ſuch « ſample 
new yeaves gift as neyther preſenteth golde nor 
perle, hut dutie c good willof a ſcholler, a piece 
of Seneca tranſi lated into Engliſhe which I the 
rather enterpriſe to giue to your hichnes, 43 


well fort hat I thought it ſhould not be vnplea- 


ſat for your gr ace to ſe ſome parte of ſo excellent 


an author in your owne tong (the reading of 


whom in laten ] vnderſtand delightes greatly 
your maicſty ) as alſo for that none may be 4 bet 
ter iudge 7 my doinves herein, then who befi 
wnderſtandeth my author: and the authoritie 
of your graces fauour towarde this my little 
worke, may be to me a ſure defence and ſhielue 
A gainſt the fling of reprehed;ng to owes .W hich 
I moſt humbly beſeching your hizhnes = 
ende with prayer to God to ſende 
vs lons the fruition of ſo 
excellent and gr aci- 


2954 Ladlie, 
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Crotne Readers, 


Lthongh (gentle Reader) thon 
ſt pcrhaps thinke me arto⸗ 
gant foꝛ thal J onely among ſp 
fine wits, and towardiye 

pouth. (with which England this 
— day floziſhcth) haue entcrpziſcd 
to let forth in engliſhe, this pꝛeſent piece, of 
the flowꝛt of all wzuers Sencca, as who ſape 
not fearing, what grauer heddcs might iudge of 
me, in attepting fo harde a thing. yet vpon well 
onderug what next enſueth, I truſt both thy 
ſhalt clere thyne owne ſuſpicion, and thy 
chaunged opinion, ſhal tudge of me moꝛe right⸗ 
full ſentence. Foz neither haue taken this 
wozke firſt in hand, as once entẽding it ſhould 
come to light (ot well doing whereof J vtecriy 
dilpapzcd) and being done but foz mpne owne 
pꝛiuate excercyſs, J am in mine opmion herein 
blameles, thoughe FJ hauc (ro pzone my ſelfe) 
p2puatly taken y parte which pleulcd me belt. 
ſo excellent an authoz. fot better is time ſpẽt 
in the beſt then other, and at ſyꝛſt to attempt the 
Garde(t wꝛyters, ſhal make a man mote pꝛonipt, 
to tranſlate the eaficr with moꝛe facilytie. But 


now ſins bp requeit, and frendſhip of rhoſe, to 


whome J coulde denp nothing, this wozke a- 
gainit mp will, excoꝛted is out of mp handes, J 
nedes mult craue thy pacyence in reading. and 
factipticof iudgment: when thou ſhalt appa⸗ 
rantip ſec, my witles lacke of learning. pꝛaping 
thee to conſpder, how hard a thing it is foꝛ me, 


to touche at full in ali popnteg,the aucthotircs 
| minde, 
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The preface 


inde, (being in many places very hagde and 
u, and the wozke muche corrupt by rhe 
defaute of euill pzinted bookes) and alſo how 
farre aboue my powꝛe, to keepe that grace, and 
maieſtpe of ſtyle, that Deneca doth, when both 
ſo excellent a waiter, hath paſt the reache ot all 
imitacion, and alſo this our engliſhe toong (as 
many thinke and J here fynde) is karre vn- 
able, to compare with the latten , but thou 
(good reader) if J in any place , haue ſwerued 
from the trew ſence, oꝛ not kept P Ropaltie of 
ſytach, meete foz a tragedy, umpute the tone ta 
my youth and lack of iudgment, d other to my 
lack ot eloquence. Now as concerning ſondzy 
places augmented and ſome altered in this my 
tranſlacion, Firſt foꝛ as much as thys woozke 
ſeemed vnto me, in ſome places vnpertyt, ( whe⸗ 
ther left ſo of the authour oꝛ part of it loſt as 
tyme deuoureth all thpnges J wotte not) J 
haue (where I thonght good, ) with addicion 
ot myne owne pen, ſupplied the want of ſome 
thynges. as the fyꝛſt Chozus , after the firſte 
act beginnpng thus. © pe to whom. ec. Bilo 
tn the ſecond ackt, J haue added the ſpeech of 
Achilles ſpzight,rpſung from heli to requpze F 
facrifice of Polprxena beginning in this wile. 
Fozſakyng now. #c. Againe the the laſt ſta- 
ucs, of the Chozus after the ſame act. & as for 
the thyꝛd Tho2us, which in Seneca begpnnith 
thus, Que vocatſedes? Foz as much, as no⸗ 
thing ts therin but a heaped noumber ot karre « 
Grange coſitretes, confpdering with my _ * 


The preface, 


the nas of ſo many vnknowne countreyes 
mountapnes, deſerts, and woodes ſhould haue 
no grate in thinguche rong , but be a ſtrange 
and vnpleaſaunt thong to the readers, (except 
IJ houtde expounde tie htitozics of eche one, 

hich would be farre to tedious) J haue in the 
place therof, made a nothet beginning in thys 
maner . D ͤJoue that leadſt. cc. whyche al⸗ 
teracyon may be boꝛne withall , ſceing that the 
Coꝛus is no part ofthe ſubitance ofthe matter. 
In p rei ] haue foꝛ my ſclẽder learning, ende⸗ 
uozed to keepe touche wyth the Latten, not 
w902d foz woozde 02 verſe fo verle as to ex⸗ 
pounde it, but neg lectpng the placyng of the 
woꝛdes obſerued th epz ſence . Take Jentill 
reader thys in good worth, with al hys fautes, 
fatour mp firlt beginmugeg , and amende 
rather wpth good wyll , ſuche thynges as 
herein are amis, then to depꝛaue oz diſcommẽd 

my laboure and paines, foz the fautes, ſeeing 
that J haue herein, but oneiy made wap 
to other that ca farre better do thys 03 
tpke , delyzyng them that as they 
can, fo they woulde. Fare 
well gentell reader, 3 
accept my good 
Wyll. 
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SA Reade ye the workes, ö long 


The preface to the tragedic. 


De ten yeres ſiege ol Trop, who lilt to here 
And of thaffaires, that there befel in fight 

| ] ig lins wꝛitten were 
SY Of all thaſſautes and of that lateſt night, 
'/Currcts tops, in Trop they blaſed bught 

cler kes thep were , that haue it wꝛitten well 


>. 


As fo2this wozke ,no woꝛde therof doth tell. 


But dares Phiygian, well can all repoꝛte 
With Dpcits eke ef Crete in Grektſhe tong 
And Homere telles, to Trop the Grekes reſozte 
In ſcanned verſe,and Maro hath it ſong 


Eche one in wꝛit hath pend a ſtoꝛy long 
U ho doubtes of ought and caſteth care ro knowe 
Thcle antique authozs, hall the ſtoꝛy ſhowe. 


The ruines twaine of {_cop,the cavſe of eche 


The glittering helmes, in fielde the banners ſpzed 
Achilles pꝛes, and Hectoꝛs fightes they reache 
| There map the teſtes of manp a knight be red, 


Hatroclus, Pirhus, Jtax, Dtomed, 
With Troplus, Parps,manp other moꝛe. 


That 


dap by dap, there fought in field full ſoze. 


And how ihe Grckes at ende an engine made 


e hoꝛſe where many a warlike knight. 


Encioled was, the Troianes to inuade 


wuh Spnons craft, when Grekes had fained flight 
Lhile cloſe they lap, at Tenedos from ſight, 


* 
*2 
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Dꝛ how Encas cls as other ſay, 


aud falls Satcaoz did the towne bet ap, 
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The preface, 


But as fo: me. JJ nought thercofendight, 
Wine authoꝛ hath not all that tozy pend, 

open hys wooꝛdes in engliſh mull reſtght, 
lateſt woes thatfel! on Troy at end, 

What finall fates the crew2!! gods coulde ſend, 
And how the 
They: ire on 


roians, therof (hall I ſpeake. 


Not J with ſpeare who pearced was infeelde, 
Whoſe th:ote there cut, oz head pcozucd was, 
Ne bloudſhed blowcs, that rent bothe targe and ſheclde 
hall I reſtght, all that I oner pas. 
The woo:zke J w2tght, moze wokull is alas, 

az J themothers teares mult here complapne, 
nd blood of babes, that gpltles haue beene flapne. 


And ſuche as pet, conlde m weapon wꝛeſt, 
But on the lappe are woont to oandled be, 
e pet koꝛgotten had the mothers bzeſt, 
Howe greekes them ſlew, alas here ſhall pe ſe, 
To make repoꝛt therof, ay woe is me, 
p ſong is milcheke, murder myſerpe, 
nd hercof ſpcakes, thys dolfull tragedpe. 


- 


Thou kurp fell, that from thy deepeſt den 
Couldeſt cauſe thys wꝛath of hell, on Crop tolyght, 
Chat woꝛkeſt woe, guyde thou my hand and pen, 

n weeppng verſe ot ſobbes and ſighes to wzpght, 

g dothe myne authoꝛ them bewaile aryght, 

Helpe wofull Muſe, foꝛ me beſemeth well 
Okotherstcares, with wrepyng eie to tell. 


. 
© | 
Sy 


cekes when Trop was barnt, gau wzeake | 
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The preface, 


- wꝛit es aunctent euthozs do e pe 
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nd Grekes agayne repapzde fo ſeas with ioya, 
Ap rpleth here from hell Achules ſpzight. 0 - 
Vengeance he craues with blood his death to guight. 
whom Matps had in Phebus tempie ſlayne, 

with guyle betrapt tod oue of Naiyxeyxne. 


Ind waathe of hell there is none other pꝛict 
That map aſfwage:but blood ot her alone 
Polyxena he craues for ſacrifice, | 

with thꝛeatninges on the Grectans manp one 

Except they ſhed her blood befoze they gone. 

: The ſpꝛightes, the hell, and depeſt pittes bpneathe, 


O virgin deere, alas, do thurſt thy deathe. 
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And Hectoꝛs ſonne, Iſtyanax. alas, 

Po oxc ſeclp foole his mothers onelp rope, 

Is iudgde to dpe by ſentenſe of Taichas }. 

Alas the while, to death is led the bope, 

Ind tumbled downe from Turrets topam Trope. 

What ruthfull tcares may ſerue to waple the woe, 
Ot Nectoꝛs wife that doth her childe fozgoc: 


| Herytnching pang ofharte, who may expꝛeſſe, 
But ſuch as ot᷑ like wocs, haue bozne a parte? 
Oz who bewaple her ruthfull heupneſſe 

Fult neuer pet hath felt thcrof the lmarte: 


| Full well they wote the woes of heaupe harte. 
' What is to leeſe a babe from mothers belt, 
. | They knowe that are in ſuch a caſc diſtreſt. Fir 
; | ir 
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'The preface, 


how the queenelamentes the fall of Troy, 
215 — mpne authoꝛ done, I ſhall it witghr 

Next howifrom Hecto2s wite they led the boy 

To dye: and her complapnts JF ſhall reſyght, 

The Maydens deathe then mult J laſt endyght. 
Now who that liſt the Queenes complaynt toheare. 
In following verſe, it all foꝛthwith appeare. 


C T he ſpeakers in this tragedie. 


Hecuba Nueene of Trop, 
A companp of women, 

The lreight of Achilles. 
— A —— 5 4 
gamemnon, Kyng o e 

_— * 
v b 
Tho:us- 
Andzomacha. 
An olde man Troian. 
VAlpiſes. 
Aſtpanax. 
elena. 
e mellengcr. 
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TROAS OF SENECA 
C, I he firſt acte, 
Hectba. 


— do foinpompe ot tꝛowde cſtate, 
Neon kingdeme ſcttes delight: 
A 4 ©; who that iopes m pꝛinces court 

) 7 {x to bcare the ſwapof might. 


Ie dꝛedes 5 fates which fro aboue 
the waucting Gods downe klinges: 
Bur faſt attiaunce fixed hathe, 
in kraile and fickle thinges: 
ct him in me bothe fee the face, 
boffoꝛtunes flattring tope: 
And cke reſpect the ruthful ende, 
o the (O ruincus Tropc) 
| Foꝛ neuer gaue ſhe plaincr pꝛoofe, 
then this re preſent fe: 
Dow fraple and bzittle is theſtate, 
of pꝛide and high degre 
The tlowie of flow2ing Tia, loe 
whoſe fame the heauens reſounde: 
The wo:thic wozke of gods aboue, 
is batred downe to grounde. 
Ind whoſe aſlawtes they ſoucht afarre, 
f from weſt with baners ſpꝛedde: 
Where Tanais coidc her branches ſeucn, 
abꝛode the wozlde doth ſhedde 
With hug ye holt ond frem the caſt, 
where ſpzinges the neweſt dea: 
ö Where Luke warme Tygris chanel rung, 


4 


and nicteg the ruddp ſea. 


F 
y 


Tr oas 


| | Ind which from wandering lande of Scythe, 0 

6 : the bande of widowes fought: | 
i With fire and ſwoꝛde thus battred be, iv 
ö her turrets downe to nought. 

1 The walles but late of high renowne. 

1 loc here their ruinous fail: 


The buildings burn: and flaſhing flame, 
| ſwepes thꝛough the palaps all. 
. Thus cucrp houſe full hyt it ſmokes, 
| of ewe Ifſaracks lande: 
> Pt pet the flame witholdes from ſpoike, 
the atedp victowꝛs hande. 
Thc ſurging fmoke the aſure ſkyc, 
my and light hath hid u wap: 
1 And (as with clowde beſct) tropes at 
It ſhes ſlaynces the duſkp dap. 
1 Thꝛough perit with ire and gredy ot hart, 
14 the vict oꝛ fron: a farre. 
17 Doth vewe the long aſſauted Trope. 
1 the gainc of tenne peres warte. 
1 And che the miſeries therof, 
ll abhoꝛres to ijooke vpon: 
1 à n though he ſee it pet ſcant himſelke. 
1 bcieues it nitght be won, 
The ſpoiles thercok with gredy hande, 
they ſnatche and beare awap: 
A thouſand ſhippes would not receiue 
1 a booʒde :o huge a pꝛap. 
1 The ircfull might J doe pꝛoteſt, 
1 of goddcs aduerſe to me: 
My coũtraies duſt, and Trotane king, f 
A call to wunes thee, | 
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of Seneca 


hom Trope now hides and vnderneth 
the ſtones, arte ouer trode: 
With all the gods that gude thy ghoſt, 
and Trope that latcly ſtode. 
Ind pou alſo pe fiocking ghoddes, 
} ofall my childzen dere: 
pe leſſer ſpzights: what cuer vll, 
q hath hapned to vs here. 
what cucr Phebus wateriſhe face, 
in kurp hath foꝛe 1 
It raging riſe from feas, when erite, 
the monſters had him frapdc. 
In childbed bandes J ſawe it yoze, 
and wilt it ſhould beſo: 
And J in vaine befoꝛe Caſſan- 
dza tolde it long ago. 
" Notfaiſc viyſſcs kindled hath 
theſe fireg,noz none of his: 
Mot pet deccitfull Simons craft, 
that hath byn cauſe of this. 
My tire it is wherwith pe durne, 
and Parts is the bꝛande: 
That ſmoketh in thy towzes (O Trote ; 
the flowze of Phzpgian lande. 
But ap alas vnhappp age, 
# why doſte thou pet ſoſoze, 
Bewatle thy contries fatall fall. 
thou kneweſt it leng bcfoze. 
Bcholde thy laſt calamittes, 
and them bewaple with tearcs: 
Accounte as oldt Troies oucrturne, 
and paſt bp manp pcares. 
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Troas 


I fawe the ſlaughter of the king, 
and how he loſt his life: 
By thawiters ſide (moze miſchief was) 


with ſtroke of Ppzrhus knife. 
when in his hand he wounde his lockes, | 
and dzew the king to grownde: | 


Ind hyd to hiltes his wicked ſwoꝛde, 

in dꝛepe and deadly wownde. 
Which when the goꝛed king had toke, 
as wilting to be ſlame, 


Out of the oide mans thzote he dzcwe, 


his bloody blade agame. 
Not pitie of his peres, alas, | | 
in mans extremeſt age: | 
From ſtaughter might his hand withhold, 
ne pct his pꝛe aſlwage. 
The gods are witneſlc of the ſame 
and eke the ſacrifrcs, 
That in his kyngdome holden was, 
that flat on grounde now lies. 
The father of to man kynges, 
Priam of awnctent name, 
Untombed lieth and wants in blaſe 
of trop: his funerali flame. 
Ne yet the gods are wzeakt, but lot 
2 — = — — hs 
uch loꝛdes erue as d chaunce 
of lot, to them bekall. 
Whom ſhall A follow now foz pꝛap: 
b where = F be _ _ 
ere is perhaps among the greekes, 
that Hecto;s wile will wed, 


5 * 
6 Q CNOCA, 


Some man deſv2es Belen us ſpouſe 
ſome woulde Antenoꝛs haue, 

Ind in the greeks there wantes not ſomne 
that woulde Caſſandra craue. 

But J alas molt worul! wight, 
whom no man ſeekes to chule, 

Jan the onelp rekuge lekt, 
and me they cleancrefuſe. 

Ve carckull captine cumpanp, 
why itintes pour wokull crpc? 

Beate on pour-btealtes and piteouſipe 
tomplapne with vopce ſo hpe. 

As meete may be foz Tropes eſtate, 
let pour complapntes rebeunde 

In tops of treeſe:and cauſe the hils, 
to ting with terible ſounde, 


I he ſcecondiceane | 


J he women Hecttba. 


Ot folke tnapt, no2 cw to wepe (O Queene) 
Ry 7 thou wilt to wayle:by practiſe are we toughe 
Sts” 


Fo: all theſe percs, in ſuch caſe haue we beene 
ſince firſt the Ticion guilt. A myclas ſought; 
I nd ſaxlde the ſeas, that ledde hym on hys waye 

with acred ſhip,to Tybell dedicate 
From whence he bzought,hps vnrepyning prape. 

the cauſe alas, of all thys dyꝛe debate 
Ten tymes now hyd, the hils of Fdey bee. 

with fnowe ok tzluer hewe, all oucr lapde. 
And bared is, foꝛ Troian roges eche tree, 


ten tymes inteelde, theharuelſt man afrapde, 
* * *. 
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@Theſpypkes ok coꝛne hath reapt: ſince neuer dape 
his wayhing wantes: new cauſe renewes out wo. 
Lift vp thy hand, (0 Queens) cri e well awap: 
we ſoliov thee, we are wen taught there to. 
C. ( veſapthſuil feilowes, ok our caſualtpe 
Ant ye thativ:c, that on your heds pe weare. 
Ar d as bchoucth, ſtate of myſerpe 
let ſall about our wotull necks, yourheare. 
In duſt of Stop, rub all pour armes about, 
in flacker weede, and let pour bꝛeſtes be tyde 
Dewne to your belnies, let pour innmes tye out 
fo: what wedlock, ſhoulde pou pour boſomes hyde? 
cur gainents looſe, and haue in redmes 
cur fut ious hands, vppon pour bꝛeſtes to knock. 
R kr habit Weideſcemeih, our dilires. 
it picatcih me: 4 but we the Troian flock. 
Weneweagane ro r long accuſtomed crics 
ard noze then carl}, lament rour miletieg. 
U cbewearie Eectour. 
©. E Lirhcare we haue vntrde, now cttery chone 
All rent fo: to2owes, of our curſed cace 
cut lockes out ſpꝛeades, the knots we haue vndone. 
At.d inthecic aſhes ſtapned is eur face. 
VCC. Um rprout handes a make thercofno ſpare, 
fo: thic ct lawtuil is, from Trop to take, 
Let Downe your garmentes, from pour ſhoulders bare 
und ſuffer nor, your clamour ſo to ſtake. 
4 cur rabed b:caſlis,n art tozrour handes to ſmight. 
cw delcur diepe, now ſczaow, ſhow thy might. 
£; aEc altti;c {oaltes, that cempas Trop about 
uncle the Lounde, cf au your carcfull crye. 
Caulc from the caucs ,theEccho io call out, 


Redouns 


of Seneca, 


Rebounding vorce, of all your myſery: 
not as ſhe woontes, the latter wooꝛd to ſoundt 
But all pour woe, from farre let it rebounde. 
let all the ſtas it here, and cketht lande 
Spare not your breſtes, with heauie ftroke to ſtrike, 
beate ve rour ſelues, each one with crewel hand 
& Fo2 vet ro rwonted (pe, doth me not like. 
we bewaple Bector, 
w O. 6 Dur naked armes, thus here we rent koꝛ thee 
and bluddye ſhoulders, (Hector) thus we teare; 
Thus withour fiſtes, our heades lo beaten bee 
and all for thee, bcholde we hale our heare, 
Our dugges alas, with mothers handes be toꝛne 
and where the fleſhe, iz wounded round about 
Which fo: thy ſake, we rent thy death to moꝛne. 
the flo ving Urcames of blud, they ping therout. 
Thy contrepes ſhoꝛe, and denies velape. 
and thou to wecried Trozans, wa!t au ayde: 
wall thou waſt, and on thy ſhouldergs Trop, 
ten peres it ſtode: on thee aione it tapde. : 
With thee it fell: and fatall day alas 
of Hector bothe, and Trop bit one there was. 
EC. C Enough hath hecteꝛ:turne pour plaint E trons 
and ſhed pont tearcs, fo: uam cuctychone 
| WO. Clccciue our planu cs, O 102d of Pyrigian land, 
and olde twiſe capttue King, receauc bur teare 
White thou wert — „Trop hurtleſſe then coulde ſtands 
though ſhaken twile, with Grecian d voꝛde it wearc · 
And twiſe dpd ſhot of. Hercics qutuers bare: | 
at latter los, ot Hecubes ſonnes alt 
And wars foꝛ kinges.thathigh on piles we reare? 
thou kathet chut a, out lateſt ſuncrall. 
b 75 * | 1. Ind 5 
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And beaten downe,to Joue fox ſacrifies. _ 
Lyke lwvetesblocke,m Trepe thp.carcas lies. 


EC. (x et tutne pc once your trarcs, an other war. 


np Piawes death, ſhculd not jawented bee 
@© Troianes all, fult happy 19 Diame ſap, 

fo: free from bondage, dorono deſcended hee. 
Zo the le weſt ghoſtes:and neuet ſhall ſuſtains 

his captiuc neckc, with Grekes to yoked be. 
He neuer ſhall, beijoide ihe àtrides twame 

FN o2 falſe c lies, euer ſhall he ſe. 
Not heapꝛape, feꝛ Grekes to triumphe at 

his neck ſhall ſubiect, to their conqueſtes beate 
Megiuchis handes, to tpe behind his backe 

that to the rulc ot ſicpters, wonted reare, 
Nceꝛ folewing Agamen nens chare, in bande 

hall he be pompe, to pꝛoude Myccnas lande. 
WO. Uf ullheppr Piame is, eche one we ſap 

that teche with him his kingdome, then that oodt 

New ſafe in ſhade. he ſckcs the wandꝛing wap. 

and rreades the pathes, of all Enzius woode. 
And in the bleſſed ſprttes,fullhoppic hee, 

againe there ſckes, te meete with Hecteꝛs gheſte⸗ 
Nappie ꝛiame:happie who ſo map ſec. 

his kingdome all, at ones with him bc loſte, 


e ( Horus added to the travedie 


- bythe tranſ lat oux. 7 
Pe to whom, the lozde of lande and ſeas. 


L ay down pour lofty lockes, your 
the crowned king, kleeth not his 


f 


of life and deathhath granted here the powꝛe, 
ude appcas 


atall howzee. 
who 


j 


of Seneca 


Who ſo thou be. that leadſt thy lande alone, 
thy life was limite, from thy mothers wombe 
Not purple robe, not glozious glittring thꝛone, 
Ne crowne of golde, redemes the from the tombe. 
A king he was that waiting foꝛ the vatle, 
of hun that lewe, the Mynotaure in fight: 
Beguilde with blacknes, ofthe wonted ſayle 
in ſe as hun ſonke,and ol his rame they hight, 
So he that wilde, to win the golden ſpoylc 
and firſt with ſhip, by ſeas to ſeekertnowne, 
In leſſer waue, at lengthe to deathe gan bople a 
and thus the dawghters, bꝛought their father downe, 
whoſe ſonges, the woodes hath dꝛawen, + riuets heide, 
and byꝛdes to heare hig notes, dyd thepzs koꝛſake. 
In pcece meale thꝛowne amid the Thꝛacian fctde, 
Without returne, hath ſought the Stygtan lake. 


They lit qboue, that holde eur life in line 


and what we ſuffre, downe they fling from ye 
No carke, no care, that euer may vntw ine, 
the thuds, that wouen are aboue theſkye. 
Ag witneſt he, that ſometime king of Greece, 
had Jaſon thought, in dꝛenching ſeas to dxotprne 
Who ſcapte-both death, and nainde the golden firere; ©» 
whom fates aduaunce, there mop no powꝛe piuck downe 
Thchpghelt god, ſometime that Saturne hight 
his fall him taught, to credit their decrpes 
The rule of hcauens;he loſt it by their might, 
and Jouehis ſoone, now turnes the rolling ſkyes. 
Who weneth hexe, to win cternall welth, + + 7 
let him deholde. this os perfite pzoofe, * 
And learne, the ſecrete ſteppe, ołf chauntces ſtelth, 
moſt nere alas, when moit it ſemes aloofe = 
| D. ui. In 
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Troas 


In flipper Jope, let no man put his truſt 
let none diſpapꝛe, that heute happes hath paſt, 
hc fwecte with ſowze, ſhe mingleth as ſhe luft, 
whoſc doubt full web, pꝛetendeth nought to faſt, 


raile ie the thid that Miothocs rocke hach ſponne. | 
now from the diſtafe dzawen,now knapt in twaine, 4 
With all tize wozlbe,atlength hig ende he wonne, - - þ 


whoſe wozks haue wꝛought his name ſhoid gret remam 
Andhe, whole trauelles, twelue, his name diſplape, | 
that fearcd nought, the foꝛce of woꝛldlp hurt, 
It: nc alas, hath foumoc his fatall dap, | 
and dycd with matte, ok Dianptaes ſhurte, 
It pꝛowes might, eternitie pꝛocure, Ow | 
then Pzame pct ſhould line, in liking luſt 
Ay police pompe ofp2ide,thou art vnluee, 
to Itarnebp him. D kinges pe are but duſt. y 
And Hecuba,that waticthnow in care, | 
that was io late, ot htgheſtatc a Mucene 
A mirrour is, to tcache pow what you are | 
pour wauering welth. O pꝛunces, here is ſeent. 


o2 


whom dawne of dap, hath ſenc in high eſtate 

befoze ſonnes ſet, alas hath had his fall ; 

The cradelles rocke, apointes the life his date, 
fron ſetled Jopc,to ſodeine funcrall. 


Theſeconde act, © F 


CT heſpriterf A chilles added tothe tra- 
Fedie Miho tranſi atour 


C The firſt ſceanr. 


. kno the places tenebꝛous, 
7 * 2 And deepe denncs of thinkernall regione, 
1 TR From all the ſhadowes of elpſious 
That wander there the pethes ful many one. 
Lo. herc am {| returned all alone, 

The ſame Achill whoſe feerce and heauy hende, 
Ok all the woꝛld no wight might yet withſtande. 


| 


What man ſo ſtout of al the Grecians hoſt, 
That hath not ſometime craucd Achilles side, 
Ind tn the Troians, who of Pꝛewes wolte 
That hath not fcarde to ſc my banners ſplaide. 
Achilles lo, hath made them all afraide, 

And in the Grekes, hath ben a piller poſte, 
That ſturdp ſtodc againſt the Troianc hoitc, 


Where A haue lackte, the Grecians went to wacke - 
Troy hath pꝛoude what Achilles ſwoꝛde coulde do, 
Where J haue come, the Troiaues fled a backe 
Retiring faſt from field their walles vnto. 

No man that might Achilles ſtroke foꝛdoe, 
J delt ſuch ſtripes amid the Troian route, 
That with their blood, J ſtatnde the fieldes aboute. 


Would Pꝛiams parte, with all his might maintaine 
Lo now he lithe and knoweth Þchilics hande 
Amid the fielde is Vtoilus alſo ſlamc. 

de Dectoz great, whom Trope accounted plane, 
klowꝛe of chiualrye that might be founde, 
ot Achilles had theit ni02tall wownde, 


535 Memnon, that with his perſian bande, 
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Treas 


But Paris lo, ſuch was his falſe diſceite, 
Pzetending mariage of Polyrerne, 
25ehmde the aulter lap foꝛ me in waite, 
Where J vnwares haue falne into the train-, 
And in Appollees church he hath me flame 
Wherok the hell will now Juſt vengeauns baue. 
And here againe, J come mp right to crane. 


The deepe Juerne my rage may not ſuſtatne, 
Noz bearc the angers of Achilles ſpꝛight, 
From Acheront, Þ rent the ſoyle in t Weine, 
And thzough the ground, J grate agatie to ſigijt 
Hell could not hide Zchi!tes from the light, 
Uengeans and blood doth Oꝛcus pit require, 
To quenche the furies of Achilles 2c. 


The hatekull lande, that woꝛſe then Tartarc ig 
Add burning thꝛuſt excedes of Tantalug, 
3 here beholde agame, and Treye 1s this, 

,trauell woꝛſe, then tone of S iſophus | 
And papnes that paſſe, the panges of E1tvus- 
To light moꝛe lothlome furpc hath mefent, 
Then hooked wheele, that Ixions fleſhe doth reut. 


Remembꝛed is alowe where ſpꝛiteg do duell 


The wicked ſlaughter wrought by wu wap, 


Not pet reuenged hath the decpeſt hell. 
Achilles blood on them that dyd hym flaye 
But now of vengeans comes the irekuli day 
And darkeſt dennes of Tartare from bineathe 
Conſppꝛe the fates:of them that wꝛought wp deathe 


Now 


— 


2 — — 


of Seneca. 


Now miſchefe, murder, wꝛath ofhelldrauth neere 
Ind dp2c Phlegcthon flood doth blood requp2e' - 
I chi!les death ſhalbe reuenged heare 
With {laughter ſuch as Stygian lakes deip2e 
Her daughters blood ſhall flake the fpzites p2e, - 
whoſe ſonne me ſlew : wherot doth pet remaine, 
The wꝛathe beneth, and hell ſhalbe their paine. 


From burning lakes the furies wrathe Jthreate 
Ind fier that nought but ſtreames ot blood map flake 
The rage of wynde and ſeaes theie ſhipps ſhall beate, 
Ind Ditis deepe on pou ſhall vngeans take 
The ſprites cꝛve out, the earth and ſeas do gate; 
The poole of Styx, vngratekull greekes it ſcath, 
With flaughtred blood reuenge Achilles death. 


'T he ſoyle doth ſhake to beare my heauy foote 
Ind fearth agayne the {ccprours ofmyhande 
Tht poales with ſteoke of thunderclap ryng out 
The doubtfuli Rarres amid they: courſedo ſtande. 
Ind fearful! Phebus Hydes hig blaſing brandee 
The trembling lakes agapnſt thepꝛ courſe do tiyte, 
Foz dreade and terrut of Ichilleg ſpꝛyte. 


Greate 15 the raunſom. ought of deweto me, 
Wherewith ve multthe ſpꝛightes, an d hell eppeale, > 
Polyxena ſh all facrtf;fcd be, | 
ULopon inp toutbe. they? trekull wꝛathe to pleaſe, 
Ind with her b'cod. pe Hall aſſwage the ſeaſe, 

our ſhips may not retoutne to greecc agayne, 
* Non mp touibe Polyrena be flame. 


Ind 
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Troas 


Ind foꝛ that ſhe ſhoulde then haue beene my wike, 
will that Pyꝛthus render her to me, 

nd in ſuche ſolempne ſoꝛte byꝛetuc her life, 

As pe are woont the weddinges koꝛ to ſec, 

So ſhall the wꝛathe of hell appcaſed bee, 

Nought eis but thys may ſatiſtye our ire, 

Der will J haue and her J you require, 


The ſecond ſceane. 
T althybius. Chorus. 


N Is Las howlong thc lingryng greckeg 
un hauen do make delape, 
N when eyther wer by lcacs they ſecke | 
9] o:hometo pas thep2 waye. | 
Ci ©. CWhyc ſhow what cauſc doth holde your ſhipps 
and Grecpan naupe ſtapes, 
Declare it any ofthe gods 
haue ſtopt pour homward wayes. 
TAT. Cy mynde is malde mytrembleng ſpunews 
quake and are afearde, 
Fo: ſtraunger newes ol treuth then theſe 
thinke were neuer hearde. 
Lo I mp ſelte haue playnly ſeene 
in dawning ok the dape, 
When Phebus fixlt gan to appꝛoche 
and dzpuc the ſtarres awaye, 
The earth ali ſhaken ſodenlye 
and from the hollow grounde, 
My thought J herd with roꝛing crye 
a deepe and d2cadfull ſounde, 
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of Seneca. 


That ſhoole the woods and all the treefe 
ronge ont with thunder flroake, 
From Ida hil!cs downe fell the tones 
the mountame tops were b2zoake, 
And not the Earthc hathe onelp quakte 
but all the Seca ikewile, 
Achilles pꝛeſeuce ſelt and knewe 
and high the ſurges riſe, 
The cloucn ground: Ercbus pitts 
then ſhewed and deepelt dennes, 
Chat dotwne to Godds that guide beneath, 
the wap appcarde from hence. 
Then ſhoolie the tombe from whence anon 
in flame of tyꝛit light. | 
Ippcared from the hollowe caucs 
Achylles noble ſpꝛyght, 
As wonted he his 'Thzacran armes 
and baners to diſplope, 
And welde hysſwaightye weapons well, 
AJ gapnſt thaſſautes of Trove, 
The ſame Achilles ſemed he than 
that he was wont to be, 
Imt:d the hoſteg and caſly coulde 
know, that thys was he, 
Wich carkas ſlayne in furious fig'1t 
that ſtopt and fuld cche flood, | 
Ind who bp ftaughter of hys hande 
made Kanthus toon wich blood, 
As when in chariot htghe he ſate 
with toftye ſtomacke tought, 
while Bectoz bothe and Trove at once 
he dzewe the walles abought, 
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Troas 


A lowde he crpde and euery coa ſte, 
_ range with Achilles ſounde 
And thus with honow voyce he ſpake, 
from bottom of the grounde. 
The greekes ſhall not with little pꝛice. 
redeme Fchilles ire, 
A pzincety raunſome mult they geene, 
02 ſo the fates require. 
VUnto mv aſhes Polpxene, 
ſpouſed ſhall here be ſlaync, 
Bp pyzhus hand, and all my tombe 
er blood ſhall ouerſtayne. - 
Thys ſayde, he ſtrayght ſanke downe agapneg 
to plutoes deepe reapone, I Toe 40 WP + 
The earthe then cloalde, the hollowe caucs 
were vaniſhed and gone 2 | 
erewith the wether waxed cleere 
e raging wyndes dyd {!ake, 
The tombling ſeas began to reſt, 
und ali the tempeſt brake. 


The third ſccane. 


Tyrrbus. A gan nm. 
C1 Ic has. 


vpon S pgeon ſeas, 
With ſwift returne krom long delape, 
to ſeeke our home ward wayes, 


3 Fchilles 


nay wor www wow ans wary * 


Hat time our ſaples we Gouldehaue ſpzed, , 


* 


Troas 


Achilles roſe vhoſe onelp hand, 
hath gecuen greekes the ſpopie. 


Ot Troia ſoꝛe annopde bp hym, 


and lcueld wyth the ſoyle. 
With ſpeede requighting hys abode, 
and foꝛmer long delcae, 


At Scyrtos pie and Leſbos bothe, 


£ 


| 


N 
, 
; 


amid the Egeon ſeae. 
Tyll he came here in doubte it ſtoode, 
of fall oꝛ fure eſtate, 


Then though ye haſt to graunte hys wn, 


pe ſhall it giue to late. 
Now haue the other ceptayncs all, 
the pzice ot thep2 manhood, 
What les rewarde foꝛhys v2owes, 
then her all onelp blood: 
Are hys deſerts thynke pou but light, 
that when he might haue fled, 


And paſſing Pelyus yeres in peace, 


a quiet life haue led. 
Detectyd yet hys mothers craftes, 
foꝛſookc hys womans weede 
And with hys weapons pꝛoued hym ſelfec, 
u manly man in deede: 
The kyng of Myſpa Teiephus, 
that woulde the greekes withſland, 
Coming to Trop fozbiddyng vs, 
the paſſage ok hys land. 


To late repenting te haue felte, 


Achilles heaup ſtrode, 
Was glad to craue hys health agapne, 
where he his hur te had toke. 
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Troas 


Fo: when hys ſoꝛe might uot be ſalued 


as tolde Ippollo plapne, i 
Except the ſpeare that gaue the hurte K 

reſtoꝛed heipe agapne, | 
Achilles plaſtcrs curcd hys cutts | 

| and ſaued the kyng aliue, / 
1 Hps hand bothe might and mercy knewe N 

Fig to ſlay and then reuiue. 

B {2 Then Thebes felt; Eetton ſawgit 4 


and might it not withſtande, 
Che captine king coulde nought redꝛes | 
the rutne of hys lande. . 
Lyneſus little likewiſe felte | 1 
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his hand and do pne it fill, 
With ruine oucr turned lphe 
14 krom top ot haughty hill. | 
1 And taken Bꝛylcis land it is þ 
| and pꝛyſoner is the caught, r 
L 


The cauſe of ſtrife betwene the kinges 
is Chꝛyſes come to naught. 
5 Tenedos ile well knowne by fame 
0 and fertile ſople he tooke 
That foſtreth.fatte the Thzacpan flocks 
and ſacred Cilla ſhooke. 
What boote s to blaſe the brute of him 
BY. whome tro.npc et fame doth ſhowe, 
CTirough all the coaltes where Capicus floode 
Hi | al with ſwelling ſtreame doth flowe ? 
' Theruthfull ruine of theſe tealmes 
5 fo manp to wnes bette downe, 
10 Another man woulde gloꝛy counte 
Wes, and wozthy g reate renowne. 
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of Seneca. 


But thus my father made hys ways 


|; 


; 
| 


aiid theſe his 10urnets are, 

And batcaplcs many once he fought 
While warre he doth prepare, 

As whiſht 7 may his merttes moze 
ſhall pet not ihrs reinapne, 


Well knowen aud counted pzapſe enough: 


( 


| 
: 
1 


; 


| 


| 


that he hath HNectoꝛ ſlapne? 


During whoſe liſe the Grecyans an 
might neuer take the towne, 


| My fi father cnelp vanqutiht Trope 


and p61 haue pluckt it downe. 
Retwpre 4 may my parents pꝛapſe 
and bꝛutc abꝛode his actes, 


It lecunth the toon to follow wen 


" his noble fathers facccs. 
In ſigut of Pꝛypam Hector flapne 
and Memnon bothe they lape, 
| With heauy cheere his parcates waplde 
to meoꝛne h. S dping dape, 
uncle abho de bis handy woꝛke 
in figijt thet had them ſlapne, 
The ſonnes ot Godds Achilles knewe 
wete bone to dye agapne. 
The woman Qucene of àmaſons 
that qrecude the Greckes full ſoꝛe 
4s turnde to fught tuen ceaſi our feare 
vue dꝛade therz bowes no moze, 
If ye weil way hys woꝛthines 
& chides ducht to haue. 
Though he from Argos 0: Mpce⸗ 
4e. would a pegin Crane, 
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of Seneca. 


Doubt ye herein: allow pe not 
that ſtreight h ys wil be door, 

Ind count pe crewell P2zpames blood, 
to geeue to Peievs ſoon: 

Fo: Helens ſave pour owne chüdes blood, 
appealde Dpanacs pre, 

A woonted thyng and doone cre thps, 
it is tbat J requpꝛe. | 

JI G. ¶ The onciy faute of pouth it is, 

not to refrayne his rage, 

The fathers blood all ready ſturres, 
in Py2rus wanton aac, 

Somtine X chylles grecuous checkes, 
J bare with pactent hart, 

The moꝛe thou maylt the moꝛe thou oughtſte 
to ſuſt er in good part. 

Whereto woulde * with ſlaughtred blood 
a noble ſpyꝛyte ſtapnc: 


Thynke what 15 meete the greekes to doo 


and troians to ſuſtayne. 


The p2oude eſtate of tyꝛanye 


may neuer long endure, 

The kyng that rules with modeſt nicane 
of ſaftpe may be ſure. 

The higher ſteppe of pꝛinceſy ſtate 
that foꝛtunc hath vs ſynde, 

The moꝛe behouthe a happy man 
humulytie of mynde. 5 

And dꝛeade the chaunge that chaũce map bꝛing 
whoſe giftes ſo fone be loſte 

And cheekly then to keare the gods, 

. whilc thep the kauen nioſte. 
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of Seneca, 


In beating downe that warre hath wonne, 
by p2oofe J haue ben taught, 
What pompe and pzide,itntwinke of Jpe, 
may fall and come to naught. 
Trope made me kierce and pꝛowde of minde, 
Troy makes me frayde with all: 
The Grekes now ſtande where Trop late fell, 
eche thing may haue his fall. 
Sometime Þ graunt Jdpd mp ſelſe, 
and Sceptoꝛs pꝛoudlp beare, 
The thing that might aduaunce mp harte, 
| makes me the moze to keare. 
Thou Pziame perkite pꝛooke pꝛeſentſt, 
thau arte to me ektſones: 
A cauſe of pꝛide, a glas of feare, 
} a mirrour toꝛ the nones. 
Should J account, the ſceptoꝛs owght, 
but glozious vanitpe? 
Muche like the boꝛowed bꝛayded here, 
the face to heawtekpe. 
One ſodaine chaunce map turne to naught, 
and maime the might ok men, 
With fewer then a thouſande ſhippes, 
| and peres in les then ten. 


Not ſhe that guides the ſlipper whele, 
of fatc:doth ſo delape: 

Chat ſhe to all poſſeſſion grauntes, 

; of ten peres ſetled (tape, 

With leaue of Greece J will conkeſſe, 

A would haue wonne the towne, 

But not with ruine thus exrreme, 

Ls | to ſe it beaten downe. Ti 
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But loe the dattell made bp night 
and tage of feruent mynde, | 
Coulde not abpde the bꝛydeling bitte 
that 1cafon had aſſynde. 967 
The happre lwoꝛde once ſtaynde with dloods 
vnſacrable is, 
And in he darkt the fernent rage 
dothe ſtrike the moꝛe amis. 
Howe art we w:cakt en Trop to much 
let all that map remapne. 
2 riro in beꝛre of pꝛintes blood 
fo: offting to be ſlayne, 
Ind geeuen be te ſtayne the tembe 
and aſhes ctrhe ded, 
Ind vndet name et wedlecke fe 
the ginieg bicod be ſhed, 
J will not grauntc:feʒ mine ſholde bee 
{t,crcvf bethe taute and blame, 
We when he niop fezbiddeth not 
cfrence: i otije will the ſame, 
P LB. Card fail his ſpꝛightes haue no rrwardt 
hey angers to cpp a ſe: 
2 G. (pes very greate,foz all the wozlde 
ſhall celetzate Us prapte. 
And jarves Vichy ewi.ethat neuer ſawe 
the manne to pꝛaplde by fame, 


Sralteicenb becpe ſoz maux peres, 


the gloꝛy c hype me. 

It bicor ſhed vapie hs aſhes onght 
ütxbectan cxces hed, 

AT icite no bleed that map be cauſe 
ot n. vihets icaics be ſhed. 


, 
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of Seneca, ED 


What furious franſpe may thys be 
that doch pour will ſo leade, 
This earneſt careful ſute to malie 
in trauell foꝛ che deade? 
Let not ſuch cut» towarde your ka⸗ 
ther in pour hart remapne, 
That foꝛ his ſacryfzce pe woulde 
- mocurc an others payne. 
Pp. CP2oude tp:ant while pz0Þcri'te 
typ ſtomacke dothe aduaunce, 
And cowardly wꝛerche that ſhzinkes fox fearte 
in caſe of fearfull chaunce. 
Is pet agapnec thy bꝛeſt enflamde, 
with bꝛande of venus might: 
Wut thou alone ſo eft depziue 
Achules of hys right: 
Tus hand ſhail giue the ſacrifice 
the which it thou withſtande, 
ITgrceatter laughter ſhall Þ make, 
and w9o2thp Pp2rhus hande. 
And now to long from pꝛinces flanghs 
ttr dothemy hand abyde, 
And meete it weare that Polyxepne 
wieerc layde dy P2pames ſyde. 
f JG. C Inought denyc but Pr2rhas cheeke 
* renounc: in warre is thys, 
That Y2yam ſlapne with cruell worde, 
to rour father humbled is. 
PR. (Mp tathers foes we haue them knowne 
ſubmit them ſetues humblye, 
And Pꝛpam pꝛelently pe wotte, 
was gladdt to craue mercpe. 
* C. ti. But 


' 


Troas 


But thou koꝛ feare not ſtout to rule, 
lpeſt cloſe from foes vp ſhit: 
While thou to à iax and vliſ- 
ſes, dooſte thy will commit. | ; 
A G. ¶ But nedes J muſt and will conkeſſe ( 
pour father dd not feare: 
When burnt our fleete with Hectoꝛs bꝛands, 
and Greckes theyſlawghtred weate. 
While loytring then a loote he lap, 
vnmindefull of the fight, 
In ſteade of armes with ſcratche of quilt, 
his ſowndingharpe to ſmight. | 
ÞP 1 R. ¶ Great Hectoꝛ then deſpyſing the 
chilles ſonges dyd feare: 
Ind theſſale ſhippes in greateſt dꝛede, 
in quiet peace pet weare. 
A G. ¶ Foꝛ why: aloofe the theſſale flecte, 
they lap from Troians handes, 
And well pour father might haue reſt, 
he ſeit not Hectoꝛs bꝛandes. 
PPR. ¶ w ell ſemes a noble king to gyue 
an other kyng reliefe, | 
FJ G. Whie halt thou then a woꝛthie king 
berieucd of hys lpefe: 3 | 
Pp R. ¶ A point of mercpe ſomtimc is, 85 
what liues in care to kplil. 
A 6. ¶ But now pour mercie moueth you 
a virgins death to will. 
PIR. ¶ Account pe cruetnow her death Hh 
whoſe ſacrifice J crane. | 
Pour owne dere daughter once pe know, 


pour ſelte to thaulters gaue. 
5 G f 2 . 


of Seneca 


I G. CNonght els could ſane the Grekes from ſcas, 
but thonlye blood of her: | 
F king befoꝛe his chitdzen ought, 
his countrep to pꝛefer. 
- PPR. The law doth ſpare no captines blood 
nonꝛ wilthe their death to ſtay. 
A G. ¶ That which the law doth not fozbpd, 
' pet ſhame doth ofte ſap nape. 
Pp R. ¶ The conquerour what thing he lyk, 
map lawfullp fulfp11. 
J G. ¶ So much the lee he ought to lyſt, 
that may do wh at he will. | 
Pp. Thus boaſt ye theſe as though in all 
ve onelp bare the ſtroke: 
when Pezhus looſed hath the Greckes, 
- frombondeftcn peres poke. 
A G. ¶ Bath Scp:09yle ſuch ſtomaks bꝛed⸗ 
Pp R. ¶ No bꝛetherns wzath it knowes. 
G. ¶ Beſet about it is with waue. 
JP R. ¶ The ſeas: it do encloſe, 
Thyeſtes noble ſtocke J knowe, 
and Ftreus cke full well, 
Ind of the bꝛetherns dire debate. 
perpetuall fame doth tell. 
; I G. ¶ And thou abaſtard of a mapde, 
deklowꝛed pꝛiuelp. 
whom (then a boy) Achilles gate, 
in kuͤthy lecherpe. | 
P R. ¶ The ſame Achill that doth poſſes, 
6 e raigne of gods aboue. 
with Thetys ſeas:with Eacus ſpzightes, 
the ſtarred heauen with Joue. 
C. iii. The 


4 


Troas 


G. ¶ The ſame Achilles that was Nlatre, 
by ſtroke of varys hande 


jo R. { The ſame A chilleg, whom no god, 


durſt cucr pet with ffande. 


AG. ¶ The ſtouteũ man rather would, 


- 


his chens he ſhouid refcaie, 
IJ coulot them tame, but all pour Ragges. 
I can full well ſuſtaine 
Fez: cucn the captiues ſpares my ſwoꝛde: 
let Caichas cailcd be. 
It deſlenies require her blood, 
+ will therto acre. | 
Calchas whoſe ce unſell rulde out ſhippes, 
and aanre hythet bzouaht, 
Anlokſt the poale and hat by arte,” 
the ſcretes tizerof ſought. 
To whom thc bowelles of the beaſt, 
to whom the thunder clap, 
And blaſing lkarre with flaming traine, 
betchencih what ſhall! hap, 
Mr hoſe moꝛdts with deerclt pzice J bought, 
now tell vs by what meare, 
The wil of Sods aarceth that we 
returne to Greece agrane. 


CA. ¶ The fares apomt the Greekes to bye, 


their wapes with wonted price, 

And with what colt p2 cauie to Trope, 
pe ſhall repaite to Griece 

with blood pe came, with blood pe mutt, 
from hence returne agame. 

And where Achilles aſhes lypeth, 
the virgin lh all be flame, 
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of Seneca 


In ſemely ſoꝛte ot hadite, ſuch 

as maydens woont pe ſe, 

Of Theſſalic:oꝛ Mpcenas eis, 
what time they wedded be. 

With Pyzrhushande ſhe ſhalbe ſlarne, 

| ofrightit ſhatbeſo, 

And mete it is, that hethe ſonnt, 

{ Hits fathers tight ſhould do. 

| But not this only _— out ſhippes, 

| our ſaples may not be ſpꝛed: 

Befkoꝛe a woꝛthter blood then thine, 
(Polpxena) be ſhed. | 

Which thirſt rh* fates: foꝛ Pꝛiamtes ne⸗ 

phew, ect 02s lyttie bope: 

The Gtckes ſhall tumble hedlong downe, 
krom higheſt towze tn Trope. 
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Let him there dye. this only waps 
ye ſhall the gods appecas, 
Then ſpꝛeade pour thouſand ſailes with ioy, 
pe nede not feare the ſeas. 
Chorus, 
Ay thps be true o2 doth the fable faine, 
NN When co2ps is dead the ſpꝛite to liue as pet? 
Whẽ death our tes with heaup hand doth ſtraine 
And fatali day our leames of light hath ſhet, 
And in the tonibe: our aſhes once be ſer: 
Bath not the ſoutc likewiſe his funerall, 
But till alas do wzetches liue in thiall? 
| 10 els doth all 94 — dye? 
| map no part hi |howze delay, 
N Cit. But 


'Troas 
But with the bꝛeath the ſoule from hence dothe flyce 
Amid the cloudes to vani ſhe quight awape, | 
As dankye ſhade fleethe from the poale by day? | 
And map no tote eſcape from deſtenpe, | 
When once the bzande hah burndethe bodyec- 
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What euer then the ryſe of ſonne may ſee, 
And what the weſte that ſetts the ſonne dothe knowe, 
EL al Neptunus raigne what euer bee, 

hat reaſtles ſeas doe waſhe and ouer fiowe, 
With purple waues ſtili tombling to and fro, 
Age ſhall conſume: eche thing that 1tuthe ſhall dye, 
Xoithſwifter race then Pegaſus dothe fipe. 


And with what whpzle, the twyſe ſyxe ſignes do flye, 
With courſe as ſwifte, as rectoure of the ſphcarts, 
Doth guide thoſe gliſtring globes eternallpe, f 
And Hecate her chaunged hoznes repearecs, + | 
So dꝛauthe on deathe, and life of cache thing weares, 
And neuer may the man, retourne to ſight, 
That once hath felite the ſtroke of Parcas myght, 


Fo: as the fume that from the fyꝛe dothe pas, | 
With tourne of hande, dothe vaniſhe out of fight  - ' - | 
And ſwifter then te nozthen boꝛcag, | | 
with whirling blaſte and ſtoꝛme of raging myght, * 
Dꝛiuthe far awaye and putts the cloudes to flpght, , 
So kleeth the ſpꝛyght that rules our life awape, 
And nothing tarpeth afterdpinqg dape. MY 


Swift ts the race wee roon, at hand the matke; 


L ape downe pour hope, that weight here onght „ mY 
| 15 ud 
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of Seneca, 


And who dꝛeades ought, caſte of thy carefull carke, 
Wilt thoy it wotte what ſtate thou ſhalt bein, 5 
When deade thou arte: as thou hadſt never bin. 

2 grcedp tune it dothe deuoure vs all, 
The wozide it ſwapes to Chaos heape to fall. 


Death hurtes the coꝛps and ſpareth not the ſp:zprht, © 
Ind as foꝛ all the dennes of Tenare deepe, : 
With Cerberus kingdome darke that knowwes no lyght, 
And ſtreiguteſt gates, that he there ſitts to keepe, 

They fant{pcs arc, that followe folke by ſicepe 

Suche rumours vapne, but fapned lies thep are, 

And tables, lykethe dreames in heaup care, th 


* 


_ ogy 


Theſe thee ſtaues following are 
added by the tranſlatour. 


© d2cadfull dap:alasthe ſozpec tyme, 
Is come of aiithe mothers ruthfutl wo, 
IF {tparac alas thp fatall lpne, 
Ofufce1s wo:ne, to deathe ttrapght ſhaltethon'go, * 
The ſiſters haue decreed pt ſhouide beſo // 
There map ns koꝛce alas eſcape theyꝛ hande, 
The mightpe Joue thepz will map not wilyFINde: 

| 1 


þ To ſee the mother her tender childe koꝛſade, 
What ientle harte that may from teares teftapne, 
Ozꝛ who ſo fierce that woulde not pittie take, 

To ſee alas the gyltles mfant ſlapne. 

ö F 02 ſoꝛy harte the teares mine pes do ſtrapne, 


To thinke what ſoꝛowe ſhall her hart oppꝛeſſe/e 
1. er little chylde to leeſe remedpleſſe, — 
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Troas 


The dowble cares of Hectoꝛs wyle to wavle, 
Sood Ladies haue pour teares in redines 
Ind pon with whome ſhould pitie moſt pꝛeuatle. 
ue on her greefe:bewatle her heauines: 
Wich ſobbing hart. lament her dee pe diſtres: 
When che with teareg, ſhall take leaue of yer focu, 
And nowegood labics) here what Mall be doon. 


; Ihe thyrde ackte. 
Andromache. Senex. 
VHV. 


Las pe carefull companye 
—— yt thus pour hrares: 
Why beate pon fo your boyling bꝛeſtes 
and ſtayne pour its with trarcs? 
T he fall of Trop is nerse to pou 
2 but vnto me not ſo, 
J haue ſoꝛeſeene this carefull caſe 
ere thys tyme long ago 
When kierce Achilles Bectoꝛ ſlewe 
and dꝛewe the coꝛps abought 
Then then me thought J wilt it well, ö 
that Trope ſhoulde come to nought. | 
In ſoꝛowes ſocnke , I ſenſics am 
and wꝛapt glaginwoc, - - 
But ſone except thys babe me helde, 
to Hectoꝛ woulde J goe. 
Thys ſeely ſoole mp ſtomack tames 
amydde my miſerpe, 
Ind in the houre of heuyeſt happes, 
perunttes me not lo dye. 
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| of Seneca. , 


Thys onely cauſe conſtraynth me pet 
the Godds fox hym to piape, 
With trackt of tpme pꝛolonges mp papne, 
d({apes mp dping dape. 
ND: lates fo me the iacke of feare 
the onely freute of pil, 
Feꝛ white he lues yet haue Jleſte 
ther of co fcare me ſtyll. 
Jo place 161ctit foz better chaunce, 
with wooztie we are oppꝛeſt: 
To keare alas and ſet no hope, 
is Wo2ie e of all the reſt. 
SE. I What ſodepne fcare thus moues vour minde, 
and vexeth you ſo ſoꝛe: 
I DR. (Stul ſtni alag of one milyap 
there ryſteih moe and moꝛe, 
ON pet the dclcfull, dcl:pucs 
Trop be come to ende 
Ge 'N . C 3nd what moꝛe arcencns chaunces vet 
p2cpare — Goddg to ſende: 
JI NR. ¶ T ye caues and dens ol den detent 
ſoz Troians greater feare, 
And from the bottomcs of they: tombes 
the hidden ſpꝛyghtes appearc. 
Map none but Greckes alone kombell 
retourne to ſpłe agapne? 
woulde Fod che fates woulde finiſhe ſoone 
the ſoꝛowes J ſuſtame. 
L cath thankfuli were, a common cate 
the E rotans all oppꝛes, 
But me alas amaſeth moſte 
the fcareſull heaumes. 


That 


Troas 


That allaſtonied am foꝛ dꝛeade, © 6A 
and hozrour of the ſight: 
That in my ſlepe appearde to me, 
by dzeame this latter night, | 
S EN. Declarc what es pour dꝛeame hath ſhowed | 
and tell what doth pou fearc, .* i 
An DR. C Two partes of al! the ſylent nyght, / 
almoſt then paſſed weare. 
Ind then the clere ſeuen cluſtred beames 
of ſkarres: were fallen to reſt. 
End firſte —.— ſo 2 vnknowne OY 
mp werped iyes oppꝛeſt. 
Af this ve ſlepe the aſtonied maſe, . 
of minde in heaup moode, A 
When ſodenly befoze myne ipes, !? 
the ſpꝛight of Becto: ſtoode. 
Not like as he the Greekes was wont 
to battaile to require | | 
Oz when amid the Grecians ſhippes, 
he thꝛew the bꝛandes of foꝛe. 
Noz ſuch as raging on the Grekes, | 
with ſlaughtring ſtroke had ſlaine, 
And bare in dede the ſpoiles of him 
that did Achilles fapne. 
His countenance not now ſo bꝛight. 
noꝛ ot ſo liuely chere, 
But ſad and heauye like to owzes, 
and cladde with vglie heare. 
It dyd me good to fehmrthough, 
when ſhaking, then his hed: | 
Shake of thy ſlepe in haſt he ſayd, 
and quickip leaue thy bed. Þ „ 
W Conuep | 
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of Seneca 


Conneyinto ſome ſecret place; 
our ſonnc. O faithful wie, 
This oneiy konc there is ok helpe, 
finde meane to ſaue his life. 
Leane of thy piteous tcares he ſapd, 
dooſt thou pet waile foz Trope: 
Would god it lay on grownde full flatte, 
ſo pe might ſaue the boyc, 
Ap ſtirre he ſayd thye {cif in haſt, 
conuayc him puniye, 
Saue if pe may the tender blood, 
of Hectoꝛs pꝛogenpve. 
Then ſtraight in trembling feare J wakte, 
and roulde myne ipes abought 
Fozgetting long mp childe, pooꝛe wzetche, 
and after Pecto2 ſought. 
But ſtraight alas, J wilt not how 
the ſpꝛight away dyd paſſe, 
And me koꝛſoke befoꝛe J coulde, 
my hulbande once embzaſſe. 
O chuůͤde: O nodle fathers bꝛoode 
and Troians only iope, 
D woꝛthie ſeede ot thauncient bloode. 
and beat en houſe of Ctope. 
O pmage of thp father loe, 
thou liuelpe bearſt his face, 
Thys countenance, loe mp Hectoz had, 
and cuen ſuch was his pace. | 
The pitche of all his body ſuch, 
hys handes thus would he beare, 
Dis ſhoulders hygh,hys thꝛetning bzowes, 
tuen ſuch as thine they weare, 


© ſonne 


Troas 


O ſonne: begotte to late fox Trope 
but bozne to ſoone fo: me, 
Shall euer tyme pet come agapne 
and happy dap map be, 
That thou mayſte once reuenge, and butlde 
agapne the towꝛes of Trop?, 5 
And to the towne and Trotans bothe 
reſtoꝛe theyꝛ na me with ioye: 
But why do Þ , fozgctting ſtate 
of pꝛeſent deſteny, 
So greatethinges wiſhe? noughe foz cap⸗ 
kiues ig to liue oncly. 
F\as what pꝛiuye place vs lefte 
my ſittle chylde to hpdcy 
What ſeate ſo ſecrete may be ſounde 
where thou mapſte ſafely bi de: 
The toure that with the walls of Goddg 
ſo valtaunt was of might, 
Chꝛouah all the wozlde fo notable 
ſo flouriſhyng toſlyght, 
Is turnde to duſt: and fpze hath ai 
conſumde that was in Trope, 
Df all the towne not ſo muche no 
is lefte to hyde the bope. 
What place were beſt to chooſe foꝛ 3 uyle 
the holly tombe is heere, 
That thenmies ſwoꝛde will ſpare to ſpople 
where lythe my huſband deere. 
Which coſtiy woꝛke hys father baplte 
kyng pe me lypberall, 
And it vp raylde with charges greate, 
foz Hectozs tuncrall. 
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of Seneca. 


Derein the benes andaſhes bothe 
of Hectoꝛ toc they lpe, 
Beit ps that Fcommitte the ſonne 
to hys fathers cuſtodpe. 
| Þ co!0: an fearefauil cette dothe roam, 
though out my members all, 
* Alas J carefull w2erch do feare, 
what chaunce map thee befall. | 
SE. CHydchymaway:this one ly way 
| yhath ſaued manpmoꝛe, 
To make the enmics to belecue, 
that they weare deade befoꝛe. 
| He witbe ſought: ſcant anp hope 
- rcmapneth ef lakenes, 
- (Thcpayſcofhps nobiiptic 
; dothchym ſo ſoꝛe oppꝛes. 
2 12 DU. «| hat wape were beſt to wooꝛke: that none 
dur doinges might bewzape? 
S E #2. Let nonc beate witnes what pe doe 
remote them all awave. 
A NOR. J What i the enmics aſkeme : wheays 
A ſtpanax dothe tremapne: 5 
SEN (Then ſhall pe boldelp aunſwer make 
. 3 Ly 4 Troy —4 Coons. - 
1 42 pat ſhall it Helpe to haue ; 
at length they wilt hym bode 9 bem hed 
SE. (At fyꝛſte the enmpes tage ts feerce 
dclape dothe flake hrs mynde. 
2D. U But what pzcuailes, ſince free from fears 
de can hym ncucr hyde: 
SE. CLEctyct the wzetche take hys defence 
mcc carcics there to byde. | 
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I roas 
JI DR. (What lande vnknowne out of the wap 
what vnfrequent1d place, 
Map keepe thee ſafe? who aydes our fcate: 
who ſhall defende our caſe: 
Hectoꝛ Hectoꝛ. that euermoze 
thy freendcs didſt well defende, 
Nowe chieflp ayde thy wife and chylde 
and vs ſome ſuccour ſende. 
Take charge to kecpe and couet cloſe 
the treaſures of thy wife, 
And in thy aſhes hyde thy ſoon 
pꝛeſerue in tombe hys life. 
Dzꝛawe nere my chylde vnto the tombe 
why flieſte thou backwarde to: 
Thou takeſte greate ſcoꝛne to lurke in dens 
thy noble hart Þ knowe. 
A ſee thou arte aſhamde to fcare 
ſhake ot thy pꝛincelpy mynde, 
Ind beare thy bꝛeſte as thee behoueg 
as chaunce hath thee aſſynde. 
Beholde our caſe: and ſee what flocke 
remapneth now of Troy 
The tombe: I wofull captyue wzetche 
and thou a {eelp boye. 
| But.pclde wemult to ſozy fates 
thy chaunce mult bzcake thy bꝛeſte, 
Go to: creepe vnderneathe: thy fa- 
thers holy ſeates of reſte. 
It᷑ dught thefates, map wꝛetches helpe 
thou halt thy ſaucgarde there. 
It not: all ready then pooxe foole 
thou halt thy ſepulchere, 
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of Seneca, 


Se. C The tombe hym clolelp hydes: but leaſt, 
pour feare ſhoulde hyin betrape, a 
Let hym heare lye and farre from hence 
goe ye ſome other wape 
2 D. « Che les he feares that keates at hande 
and pet i neede be ſo, | 
Il pe thynke meete a little Hens 
foz ſat᷑ty let vs go. | 
SE. CX little while keepe ſylente now 
refrapae pour plapnte and crye, Fe 
Vys curled ſeote now hyther moucs _ 
the loꝛd of Cephalpe, , 3 
A . ¶ Now open carth: and thou my ſponſe 
from tpx rent vp the grounde, 
Deepe in thy boſome hyde my ſonne 
that he may not be kounde. 
Tlpſſes comes with doutkull pace 
and chaunged countenaunce, 
Ve knitts in hart dcceptfull craft 
fo: ſome moꝛe greuous chaunce. 
Ap. (C Though J be made the meſſenger 
of heauy newes to pou, 8 
Typs ont thyng kyꝛit Þ ſhall deſpꝛe 
that ye take thys fo: true, 
That though the woꝛdes come from my mouth 
and I mp meſſage tell, | 
Df treuth pet are they none of myne 
pe may beicue me well. 
It is the woꝛde of all the Greekes 
and they the authors bee, 
Whom Hectozs blood doth vet foꝛbyd 
theyz countreys for to ſees | 
52 D.i. Our 
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Tr O0as 


Our carefull truſt of peace vnſure 
doth ſtill the Greckes detame, 
Ind euermoꝛe our doutful feare, 
pet d2awcth vs backe agame. 
And ſuffreth not cur wetied handes, 
our weapons to iozfake, 


*Inchilde pet of Indzomacha, 


while Troians comfo2t take. 
A NM, C 2nd ſauh pour à ugure Calchas ſoz 
UVLPS. ¶ Though Calchas nothing ſaide 
Pet Hectoꝛ teſtes it vg humſelke, 
Df whoſe ſer de are we ſrapde. 
The woꝛthy blood ol noble mien, 
oftetimrs we le it plane, 
Doth after in their hepꝛes ſucceeds, 
and qu:ckeiv ipzinges againe, 
Fo2 fo the hoꝛncles ponglyng pet. 
of high and ſturdy bette, 
with lofty neck, and bzaunched bzowe, 
doth ſhoꝛztly rule the relte. 
The tendet twyg, that cf the 1op- 
pcd ltocke do h pet remame, 
To matche the tree that bare the boughe, 
in timt ſrarties vp againe. 
With cquall toppe to ſoꝛmer wood, 
the rome it doͤth ſupploe, 


Aud ſpꝛeddes on ſoile alowe the ſhade, 


to heauen his bꝛaunches hoe. 


Thus of one ſparke by chaunce pet left 


it happeneth ſo ful oft. 
Tze fire hath quikly caught his fozce, 
and flamthe againe aloft. 
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of Seneca, 


So fcare we pct leaſt Hectozs blood, 
might riſe ere it be long, 

Fcare caſtes in all thextremitie 
and oft luterpꝛets wzong. 

If pe reſpeckte our caſe,ye map 
not blame theſe olde ſouldiars 

Though after peres # monthes twiſe kiue, 

they fearc ag ame the wars. 

And other trauailes,dzcading Trope, 
not pet to be well woon, 

A great thing doth the Grectans moue. 

the keare of Hectoꝛs ſoon. 

| KBpd vs okt feare, this ſtayeth our fleete, 
and pluckes then backe againe, 

Ind in the hauen our nauic flickes, 
till Becto2s blood be ſla:ne. 

Count mee not feerce foꝛ that by fates 

J ectoꝛs ſonne require, 

Foꝛ Jas well ik chaunte it woulde 

Dzeſtes ſhovtd deſire. 

| But ſins that nedes it muſt be fo, 

| beare it with pacꝛent hart, 
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And ſuffre that which gamen 
non, luttred in good part. 

A N. Alas my childe would god thou werte, 
pet in thy mothets hande, 
Ind that J knewe what deſkentcs, 
the helde oz in what lande. 
Fo: neuer ſhould the mothers faith, 

her tender childe foꝛſake, 
Though though mp bzeit the enmies all, 

their ctueli weapons irate. 
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Oz haue the Grerkes the ſlayne alas 


Where Pzyamis? you aſke foz one 


Troa 5 


Noꝛ though the Greckes , with pinchyng bandes 

of pꝛon: my handes had bonnde, nals 
Dꝛ els in feruent flame of fpze 13 

veſette my body rounde. 83 
But now mp little chylde ( pooꝛe wꝛetche) | 

alas where might he be: a e 
Alas what cruell deſtenye, 6 

what chaunce hath hapt to the: Por” 
Atte thou pet rangyng in the feeldes ET 

and wandꝛeſt there abꝛode: 5 
Oꝛ ſmothered cis in duſty ſmoke 

of Trop: oꝛ ouertrode: 


RR 
» P > 


and laught to ſce thy blood? 
NL: torne art thou with Jawes ef beaſtes 


0: calt to foules fo: foode: | 
A LP. ( Dyſſcinble not, harde is fo: thee 
Ulpſſes to diſcepue, 
I can fuil well the mothers craftcs, 
and ſubtcitye percey ue. 
The polycye of Goddeſſes, 


Ulyſſes hath vndoon, 
Set all theſe fayned wooꝛdes aſyde, 


tell me where is thy ſoon: 
DR. ( where is Hectoꝛ: where all the reſte 


that had with Troy their falle 
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but I rcqupze of all. 
UL > ¶ Thou ſhalt conſtrapned be to tell „ 
the thpng thou dooſt denpe. Tod. 
2 H. ¶ happy chaunce were death, to her f 
that doth deſpꝛe to dpe. Re oy 
ULp. :: 
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of Seneca. 


' UL p. Cho moſte deſyꝛes to dye: woulde fay 
neſt ue when death dꝛauthe on. 
Tyecle noble woꝛdes with pꝛeſent fears 
of death: woulde ſoone be gon. 
3 DR. CUlyſles ik pe will conſtrayne 
aAndꝛomacha with feare, 
Thꝛeten my like, fo2 now to dye, 
my chiefe deſpꝛe it weare. 
Ap. (wich ſtripes, with fpze, tozmenting death 
we will the treuth out welt, 
And dolour ſhall thee fozce, to tell 
' theſecretts of thy breſt. 
- Bad what thy hart hath deepeſt hyd 
> Fo: payne thou ſhalt exp2cs. 
Ottymesthextremptie pꝛeuaples 
muche moꝛe then ientlenes. 
X {5 DR. (det mc in mydſt of burning flame, 
with woundes my bodp rent, 
A ſe all the meanes of crueltpe, 
that pe map all inuent. 
Pꝛoue me with thpzit, and hunger both, 
and cucryp tozinent trye, 
P carce though my ſides w burning pꝛong 
in pꝛplon let me lpe. 
k Spare not the woꝛſt pe can deniſe, 
lik ought be woozle then thps) 
Pet ncuer get pe moze of me 
A wott not where he is. 
AL p. (It is but vaine to hyde the thyng, 
that ſtrayght ye will deteckte. 
NMio keares map moue the mothershart, 
he dothe them all negleckte. 
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'Troas 


This tender loue ye bcare your childe, 
whertn pe ſtandt lo ſtoute, 
So muche moꝛe circumſpectlp warnthe, 
tie & ree hes to looke aboute, 
Teaſt aitcr ten percs trackte of time, 
and battaile boꝛne ſo farre, 
Some one ſhould liue that on our chil- 
dꝛen, might rencto the warre. 
As fo: mp ſeite, what Calchas ſapeth, 
would not fearc at all. 
But on Telemachus J dzeade, 
the ſmarte ot warres woulde fall. 
I N. (Now will J make Ulyſſes gladde, 
and au the Greckes alſo, 
Medes mu thou wofull wzctch conkeſſe, 
declare thy hiöden wo. 
Ne oyce pe ſonnes of Prreus, 
there is no cauſe of dꝛed. 
Be glad Ulyſles tell the Greekes, 
that Hectoꝛs lone is ded. 
ULYP. ¶ By what aſſurance pꝛoueſt thou that. 
90 ſhail we? ctedite they 
JN. {| Ohat euer thing the enmies hand, 
ma D to me 
Let ſpedy fates ne ſ ape forthwith, 
an earth me hioc at ones, 
Jud after death from tombe againe, 
remouc pet Hectoꝛzs bones, 
Except myſcon alreadp now, 
do teſt among the ded, 
And that except Aſtpanax, 
mo hip tombe be led. 


of Seneca, 


A K19. ¶ Then fully are the fates fulfilde 
with Becto2s childes diſceace: 

Now ſhall I beare the Grectans wozdve, 
of ſure and certaine pcace- 

Alyſſes why what doo k thou now? 
the Greekes vill enero chone, 

M eleue thy woꝛdes: whom creditſte thou? 
the mothers tale alone. 

Thinkſt thou fo: ſauegarde ofher chylde 
the mother will not le: 

And dꝛead the moꝛe the woꝛſe miſchauncc, 
to gyue her ſonne to dye: 

Der faith ſhe bindes with bonde of othe. 
the trueth to verifie , 

What thing is mo:ec of weight ta feare, 
then ſo toſw7are and lpe: 

Nov call thy craftes togither all, 
beſtirre thy wits and minde, 

And ſhow thy ſclfe Alpſſes now, 
the truthe herin to finde. | 

Searche weill the mothers minde: beholde 
ſhe weepes and walleth out, 

And here and there with doutkull pace, 
ſhe rangeth all about. 

Her cat eful eares ſhe doth applie, 
to harken what J ſap, 

Mo ꝛe kraide ſhe ſeemes then ſoꝛowkull, 
Now worke ſome wilpe way, 

Fo: now molt nede of wit there is, 
and crafry pollecie. 

Pet once againc by other mcancs, 


I willthe mother trie. | 
D. tit. 


Troas 


hon wꝛetched woman mayſt retopce, 
that dead he is: alas, 
Moꝛe doleſull death by deſtenye 
foꝛ him decreed there was. 
From Turrets top to haue byn caſt, 
and crucllp be ſlame. 
Which oniy towꝛe ok all the reſt, 
doth pet in Trop remainc. 
ADR. CWylpaght faiith me, my limes do quake 
feare doth my wittes confownde, 
Indas the ice congeales with froſt, 
my blood with colde is bownde. 
ULpS. (She trembleth lo:this way, this way, 
F will the truth out wꝛeſt: 
The mothers feare detecteth all, 
The ſecretes ofher bꝛeſt. 
J wilt renew her feare: go (ſcars 
beſtirre pe ſpedelp, 
To ſeke this emnie of the Greckes, 
where euer that he lie. 
Well done: he will be founde at length, 
go to ſtill ſeeke him out, 
Now ſhail he dye: what dooſt thou keare: 
whie dooſt thou looke about: 
NDR. CWouid god that aap cauſe there were. 
. vetleft that myght me fray: 
My hart at laſt now all is loſte, 
hath layde all feare awap. 
Alps. ¶ Sins that your chude now hath pe ſay 
already ſuffred deathe 
And with his blood we may not pourge, 
the hoſtes as Calchas ſapthc. 


5 Dur |: 
5 E. 
£ 


om OTE GETS 
. "» — % 


of Seneca, 


Our klecte paſſe not (as well inſpired, 
doth Calchas pꝛophecie) 
Tyll Hectoꝛs aſhes calt abꝛode, 
the waucs map pacifte, 
And tombe be rent: now ſins the bop, 
hath ſcapt his deſtenye, 
Needes muſt we bzcake this holy tombe. 
Where Hectoꝛs aſſhes lie. 
IDR. C What ſhall J doe: my minde diſtrak⸗ 
ted, ig with double fcare. 
On thone my ſoon on thother ſide, 
my huſbandes aſſhes dcare. 
Alas which part, ſould mout me moſt. 
the crucl goddes J cail, 
To witnes with me in the truthe, 
and gholtes that guide thee all. 
Bectoz:that nothing in my ſoon 
is els that pleaſeth ine, 
But thou alone: god graunt him life, 
he might reſemble the. 
Shall Hectoꝛs aſſhes dꝛowned be: 
bide J ſuch crucitie, 
To ſe his bones caſt in the ſcas: 
pet let Iſtianax dye. 
nd canll thou wꝛetched mother bide. 
thine owne chuldes death to ſc: 
Ind ſuffrc from the hie towꝛes toppe. 
that hedlong thꝛowne hebe: 
F can: and will take in good parte, 
his death and cruell paine, 
So that my Hectoꝛ after death, 
be not remoued agayne. 


Troas 


The dove that life and ſenſes hatihe 
map feele hps payne and dye, 
But Hectoꝛ loc hys deathe hathe plaſte, 
at reſt in tombe to lye. 
What dooſt thou ſtay? determyne which 
thou wilt pꝛeſerue of twipne. 
Art thou in doubte: ſaue thos:loe here 8 
— Hectoꝛ dothe remaypnc. { 
Bothe Hectoꝛs be, thone quick of ſpꝛight 8 
and dꝛawing toward hys ſtrengthe | 
And one that may perhaps reuenge 
hys fathers deathe at lengthe. | 
Alas J cannot ſaue them bothe 5 
I thinke that beſt it wearc, 
That of the t:vayne I ſaued hym, ; 
that dothe the Grecvans fearc. | 
WU Lp. C It ſhalbe done that Calchas woozde3 js 
to vs dothe P:ophecye, 
And nowc ſhall all thys ſunipteous wootke 
be thzowne downe vttert hc. 
AR. (That once ye ſolde? UL L, ¶ IJ will it an 
fro:n toppe to bottom rende 
I'N DB C Uhefapth of Godds J call vppou 
Achilles vs defenve. 
And Pyꝛrhus apdc thy fathers ryght k 
WL 2 {{ Thys tombe abꝛode ſhall lpe 1 
3 NDR. O miſchiefe, neuer durit the Greckes | 
ſhowe pet ſuche crucitye. U 
pe ſtrayne the Teꝛuples, and the Gadda b 
that moſte haue fauoꝛde you, ] 
(The deade pe ſpare not, on thepꝛ tombes 
pour furyc tageth now. 
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of Seneca. 


IJ will theyꝛ weapdns all reſiſt 
mp ſelte wyth naked hande, 

The pꝛe of harte ſhall gecuc me ſtrength, 
theyꝛ armoure to wichſtande. 

A 5 fierce as dpd the Umalones 

cate dowar the Greekes in fight, 

And qi ena once enſpy2de with God, 
n facrpfice dothe ſmyght: 

With care in Hande, and while with fus 
£1949 vacc lhe treades the grounde, 

And woc de as onc in rage: ſhe ſtrihes 
and feelythe not the wounde: 

So wyll J rome on nudſte of them 
and on thepꝛ weapons dye, 

And in deſence of Hectoꝛs tombe, 
among hys alſhes lye. 

AU p. ( VFeaſe pe: dothe rage and fury vaynt 
of woman mou pe ought, 

Dilpatch with ſpeede what J commaunde, 
any diucke bownc all to nought. 

J DK. Il Slap me rather here with ſwoozde 
ridde me out of the wape, 

Bꝛeake vp the decpe Juerne, and ryd 
my deſtentes delape. 

Nyſe Hectoꝛ and byſet thy focs 
bzeake thou Yves pe, 

I ſpught arte good enough foz hym, 
bcholde he caltcth kpꝛe. 

And weapon ſhakes with mighty hande 
do pe not Grecles hym ſet: 

Oz eis dothe Hetctoꝛs ſpꝛight appeare 
but oncip vnto me: 


Downe 


Troas 


ULp. Downe quight withal: AN: what wut thou ſul: 


fer both thy ſoon be flame, 
Ind after death thy hulbandes bones 
to beremoued againc: 
Perhaps thou mayſt with pꝛaper pet, 
appeaſe the Grecians all, 
Eis downe to ground the holly tombe 
of Hectoꝛ, ſtraight Hall fall. 
Let rather dye the childc pooꝛe wzetche 
and let the Grekes hym kill. 
Then father and the ſoon ſhould cauſe 
the tone the others ill. 
Vlyſſeg, at thy knees J fall, 
and humblye aſke mercye, 
Theſe hands that no mans feete cls knew 
fyꝛſt at thy feete they lie. 
Take pitie on the mothers caſe, 
and ſoꝛowes ot my bꝛeſt, 
Ucuchclaf: mypꝛapers to receiue, 
and graunt me my requeit. 
And bp how muche the meze the goddes, 
haue the aduaunced he, 
Mone cally ſtrike the pooꝛe eſtate, 
of wꝛetched miſerte. 
God graunt the chaſt bed of thy god⸗ 
. tbe wife Denclope 
May the recetue and ſo againe, 
Lacerta map the ſee, — 
And that thy ſoon Teiemachus, 
may meete the topfully. 
Dis grawndſers peres,and fathers witte, 
to pallc full happelpe. 


Take 
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of Seneca 
' TWakepitie on the mothers teares, 
her little clulde to ſaue. 
He is my ontiye comfoꝛte left, 


aud thonly toy J haue. 
UP PD. (Bing foꝛth thy ſoon and aſke, 


i I he ſeconde ſceaue. 
Aundlromacliit. 


O me hyther childe, out ot thy dens to me 
thy wꝛetched mothers lamentable ſtopc, 
This babe Uilyſics toc thts babe is he, | 
: Lag that ſtayeth penr ſhipps, # frareth you ſoſoze, 
[ Submit thy ſelfe my ſoon with humble honde, 
and woꝛſhip klatte on ground, thy maſters fcctc: 
Think it no ame, as now the caſe doth ſtand 
the thing yp foꝛztune wilthe a w2etche is mecte. 
Foꝛget thy weꝛthy ſtecke of kingiy kinde. 
thinke not on Dames great uobiitte, 
And put thy father t ectoꝛ from thy mide, 
uch as thy foꝛtune let thy llonake be. 
Bchaue thy ſelſe as captiue, bende thy kne: 
and though thy grief pearce not thy tender yearcs 
pet lcarne to waple thy wꝛetched ſtate by ne, 
F and take enſample, at thy mothers tcares 
- Once Troyc hath ſceae the weeping of a childs, 
when little Pꝛiame turnde Alepdes th2catcs, 
And he to whom all beaſtcs in ſtrength dyd pelve, 
; that made hys way from hell, and brake theyz gates: 
ys little enmpes teares pct ouercame, 
Pꝛyame(he ſapd) receme thy Ipbertpc: 
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Troas 


In ſeate of honoꝛ keepe thy kingly name, 
but pet thy ſceptoꝛs rule moze fapthtulipe. 
Loe ſuch the conquclt was of Hercules 
of him yet learne pour hartes to moliifpe. 
Dv onclp Hercies cruel! weapons pleate | 
and may no ende be of your crucitpe? | 
No leſſe then Pꝛyame kneeles tothee th is hop 3 
that ipcth and aſketh oncly lite of thee. 5 
As fot tht tult and gouctaaunce of Trop po 
where euer foztune will there let it bee. : 
Tate mcrey on the mothers ruthfull teares | | 
that with thep2 ſtreames my checkes do ouerflowe 
Ind ſpare thps guties infants tender pearcs 
that humbly falieth at thy fccte to lowe. 


The rhyrde ſceane. 


V lyſſes. Ancdlromacha. 
A fiyanax 


F treuthe the mothcrs greate ſo:ow, 
dothe moue n. hart full ſoꝛe. 

But yet the mothers ot the Greekes, 

of necde mult moue me moꝛe. 


* » 


To whom thys boye map cauſe in tyme 


a greatc calamptis. 

XJ RDU. ¶ map euer he the burnt rupnes 
of Trop rcedif:c: | 

And ſhall theſe handes in time to come, 
ereckt the towne agapne? 

It᷑ thys be thonely help? we haue, 

there dothe no hope remapne 


Foz Troy 


of Seneca 


| Fc2 Troy, we ſtand not no v in cafe 
to cauſc your fearc of mynde, 
* Dott: oughr auaite hys fathers force, 
02 ftfock of noble kunde: 
Dys fathers harte abated was. 
he dzawnc the walles aboughHt. 
Thus cuc!t happs, the haughtieſt hart 
t length they bꝛyng to nought. 
If pc will needes oppꝛeſſe a wꝛetche 
what thyng moꝛe grecuous weare, 
(Then on hys noble necke he ſhoulde 
the poke of bondage bearc? 
To ſetue in like, doth any man 
- thystoaking deny: 
| NV. Cot Alyſſes wylth hys deathe 
but CTaichas Dꝛephecv 
2D. O falſe muentoꝛ ok diſcepte 
and hepnous crueltye, 
Dymanhode of whotc hand in warte, 
no man drdeuer dye. 
BVut bp diſceite and craftye trayne 
bol mpndec that miſchefe ſeckes, 
Bekoꝛe thys tyinc feli many one 
deade is: t ot the Greekes, 
The Pꝛophets wooꝛdes and gutleſſe gods 
ſlapyſte thou mp ſonne requyze- 
| Hape: mii chiete of thy bꝛolte it iu 
thou doolte hys death deſpꝛe. 
Thou night ſouldier. and ought of harte 
a little chylbe tofiape, | 
: Thys enterpꝛyſe thou takſte alone 
and that by open bape. 
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'Troas 


ULPp. ( Uloſſes manhode well to Greekes 
to much to vou is knone: 
N map not ſpend rhe tyme in woꝛdes, 
out naup wyl be gone. 
. A litie ſtay, whyle I mp laſt 
farewell gyue to my chylde, 
Ind haue with oft enbzacprghym, 
my greedy loꝛowes fylde. 
U Lp. Thy greuous ſozowes to redzes. 
woulde god it lay in me. 
But at thy will to take delape 
of tym: I graunte it the 
Now take thy taſte leaue of thy ſonne 
and lili thy ſelfe with teares, 
Ott tymes the weeping ofthe wes, 
the in warde griete out weares. | 
3 N DBR. CD deere, O lweete thy mothers pledge, 
farevocil mv oncly tope. 
Farewcil the floure of honour left 
of beaten houſle of Trop. 
O Trotans laſt calamitpe 
and feare to Grecpans parte, 
Farewcilthymothers onely hope, 
and vayne comfoꝛte cf harte. 
Okt wychte J thee , thy fathers ſtrengthe 
and halte thy aranlyzes pictes, 


But all foꝛ nought, the Godds haue all 


diſpopnted our deſperes. 

Thou neuer ſhalt in regall ceurte ph 
thy ſceptoꝛs take in hande, 

Nox to thy people giue decreeſe, 
noz icade with lawe thy lande. 
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of Seneca, = 


Bo: pet thyne enmyes ouercome 
dy might of handy itroze, 
| No: ſende the conquerd nacpons all 
vnder thpſeruple poke. 
Thou neuer ſhalt beate downe in fight 
and Grckes with ſwoꝛde purſewe, 
Noꝛ at thy Charpot Ppzrhus plucke 
” as Schpllcs Hectoꝛ dꝛewe. 
And neuer ſhall theſe tender handes 
* thv weapons welde and wꝛeſte, 
Thou neuer ſhalte in woddes purſue 
the wylde and mighty beaſte. 
+ Not as actuſtoinde is by gupſe 
and ſacryfice in Trope, 
With mealure ſwitte: betwene the aul 
ters ſhalte thou daunce with iope. 
O greeuous kyndc of cruell deathe 
that dothe remapne foz thee, 
Mone wofull thyng then wectoꝛs deathe 
the walles of Trope ſhall ſec. 
Up. C Now bꝛeake of all thy mothers teares 
AQ map no more tyme ſpende, 
The greuous ſoꝛo wes of thy harte 
will neuer mate an ende. 
2 D U. ¶ Uupſſes ſpare as yet my teares 
; and graunte a while oclayc, 
Co clole hys cpes pet with mp hands 
ere he departe awape. 
Thou dpeit but pong: pet fearde thou arte 
* thy Cropdoth wapte fo: thee, 
Goe noble hart thou ſhalt agapne 
the noble Troians ice, 
; E. i. 2 S z . | 


. 
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Troas 


28. CVelpeme mother: 2 H. C zus wy ch. 


why takſte thou holde by me: 
In vapne thou calſte where helpe none ia 
I can not ſuccoute thee. 
As when thelitt le tender beaſte 
that hcarcs the Lyon crye, 
Strapght foz defence he ſcekes hys dam 
and crowching downe dothe lyec. 
The cruell braſte when once remo⸗ 
ued is the dam awape, 
Ingteedp tawe with rauentng bit 
doth ſnatch the tender pꝛayt 
So ſtraight the enmies will thee take 
and from mp ſyde the Beate. 
Becepue my kiſſe and teares pooꝛe chylde 
recepue my rented heare. 
Departe thou hence now kuli of me 
and to thy ſather goe, 
Salute mpHectoz in mp name 
and tell hum ol mp woe. 
Ecmplarne thy nothers gricefe to hym 
if fozmer cares map moue, A 
The ſpꝛyghies: and that in funerall flame 
thep leeſe not all thepz loue. 
O creweil Hectoz ſuffreſt thou 
thy wife ro be oppzelt- 
With bonde of Grecpans heaup poke 
and lyeſt thou ſtiii at reſt: 
Achylies role: take here agapne 
my teares and rented heare, 
And (ali that J haue lette to ſende) 


thys kiſſe thy father beare, 


of Seneca, 


Thy coate pet fo: mp comfozt leaue 

; the tombe hath touched it 

It᷑ of hys aſhes ought here lye 

J will ſeke tt euery whit 
A o. L There is no meaſure of thy teareg 
= FJ mapnolengcr {tape 
| 4 Deferre no farder our rcturne 
” bzcake of our chipps delape. 


Chorus altered try the tranſlator. 


Joue that leadſt the lampes of fp: 

and dekſt with flampng {arres the ſky 
| Why is it euer thy deſp2e 

j tocarc they: courlc 10 o2derly? 

That now the frolt the leaues hath woꝛne 

and nod the ſpꝛyng dothe cloath the tree, 

Now fyꝛy Leo rypes the Cone 

1 and ſtili the ſoyle ſhoulde changed be? 

But why arte thou that all dooſte guide 

N betwene whoſe handes the poales do ſwaye 
And at whole will the Oꝛbes do ſude 

careles ot᷑ maus cſtate alwayc? 
Begarding not the good mans caſe, 

no caring haw to hurte the 11 

Chaunce bcareth rule in euery place, 

and turneth mans eſtatc at will. 

She geues the w2ong the vpper hande 

the better parte ſhe dothe oppꝛeſſe, 

- She makes the higheſt lowe to ſtande 

* kpngdome all is oꝛderleſſe. 

ec p200fe of her frayltie, 

| thepzincely towꝛes of -Trope bet 2 

1 n. 


Troas 

Tyre flowꝛe of A ſya here pt ſee 

with turne of hande quight oucrthzowns 
& he ruthfullendc of Hecrozs ſonne 

wi onic to his death the Greekes haut led 
ys fatall howze is come and gonne 

and by thys tyme the childe is ded 
Pet ſtuſ alas moze cares encreaſe, 
oO Erctansdolefull dcſtenpe, 
Faſt dothe appꝛoc he thc maydes deceaſe 
and now Þclyxcna ſhall dpe. 


The fourth ackte. 


Helena. 5 Amdromachs. 
Hccuba. 


Hat cuet we full wedding pet, 

6 were cauſe of funcrall, 

ot waumg, teares, diood, ſlaughter es 

os other niſchiefs all, 

%. woꝛrthp matche foz Helena, 

ad ee to me it ware, 

My wedding toꝛche hath dyn the cauſe, 

| he Trotans care, 


8 of allt 
J em tonſt rainde to butt them pet, 
efter they oucrihzowe 
Tyc falſe and faincd mariages, 
of Hy2rhus mult F ſhowe 
And geue the made the Sreekes attire 
and by mp poliecpe, 
Shan Parps liiter be betraide, 
and by diſccit ſyall dye. 


of Seneca 


Wut let her be begutled thus, 
t⸗e les ſhould be her pate 
It that vnware, without the fears 
bol death: ſhe myght be ſlaine. 
What ceaſeſt tho i the will of Freekes, 
and meſſage to kulfill- 
Of hurt conſtrainde the faute returnthe 
to thauthoꝛ of che ill. 
O noble virain of the ſa⸗ 
mous houſe:and ſlocke of Troy, 
Co thee, the Grectans haue me lent 
I dun thee newes cf 10y. 
Che gods tue on thy affiicted ſtate, 
4 


! 
| 
5 
3 


- mozemercykull thep be, 
| A great and happp mariage loe, 


thep haue pꝛeparde foꝛ the. 
Thou neuer ſhould(t if Troy had ſtosde, 
ſo nobly wedded be, 
Noz Pꝛiame neuer could pzeferrs, 
| thee to ſo hye degree. 
| Whom flowze of all the Grecyan name,. 
the pꝛince of honour hpe, 
Chat beares the ſcepters ouer all, 
the lande of 1 
Dothe tn the lawe of we dlocke choſe 
and foz his wife tequire, 
To ſacred rightts of tawfull bed, 
doth Bpꝛihus thee deſire. 
Loe g great:with all the reit, 
of gods that guide by ſea, 
Eche one ſhall thee account as theyꝛs, 
and top thy wedding dea, 4 1 
4 
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Troas 


And Peleus ſhall thee daughter call, 
when thou arte Pprrhns wike, 

And Mereus ſhall accouut thee hys 
the ſpace of all thy life. 

Put cfthy n'ourning garment now, 
thys regall veſturc weare 

Foꝛget hencefo:th thy captine ſtate, 
and ſemetp bzopde thy heare. 

Thy falihath lift thee higher vp, 
and doth thce moꝛe aduaunce, 

Oft to be taken in the warte, | 
doth bꝛing the better chauncec. 

I M. ¶ This ill the Trotars ncuer kncw | 
in all their griefcs and patne, | 

Befoꝛe this time pe neuer made, 10 
vs to reioyce in vame. k 

Trope towꝛes gtue light, oſcmelp tyme *þ 
fozmariagc tobe made | 

Who woulde refuſe the wedding daye 
that Bclapne dothe perſwade: 

The Plague and Ruine of cche parte 
beholde doſte thou not ſee, 

Theſe tombes of noble men: and how 
thepz boanes here ſcattered bee: 

Thy bꝛyde bed hath bene cauſe df thyg 2 
fo thee all theſe be ded, þ 

Foz thee the blood of A ſya bothe 
and Europe hath bene ſhed. 

When thou in top and pleaſure bothe | 

the fighting folke from farre, | 
Haſte veude: in doubte to whom to wiſhe | 


the gloꝛy of the warrc. 
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of Seneca 


' Goeto prepare the marpacges 
what neede the toꝛchis light? 
Be holde the towꝛes of Trop do chynt 
a tth bꝛandes that blaſe full bzight. 
O Trotans all ſet to pour handes, 
+ thys wedlock celebzate: 
# Lament thys day with wofull cry 
gãagnd teares in ſcemely rate. 
h EL E. ¶ Though care do cauſe the want Of wtt 
and reaſons rule denpe, 
And heaup hap dothe oktimes hate 
| hys mates in myſerpe, 
pet I befoze moſte hatcfull iud ge 
dare well defende mp parte, 
That J ot all your grieuous cares 
ſuſtapne the greateſt ſmarte. 
Ind:omacha foꝛ Hector wecpes, 
koꝛ Pꝛyame Hecuba, 
Foz oncly Matys pꝛyuely 
bewapleth Helena. 
I harde and grieuous thing it is 


captyuytie to beare, 
In T 
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roy that poke J ſuffred long 
a pꝛrſoner whole ten pear c. 

Turnde are the fates, Trop beatcndownc, 
to Greece IJ mull repeare, 
The natiue countrep to haue loſte 

is ul, but wooꝛſe to feare. 

Foꝛ dꝛeade thereof you ne ede not care 

pour eulls all be paſte, 
On mc bothe partes will vengeance take 


all lightcs to me at laſte. a 
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Troas 


Whom eche man p2yſoner takes God wott 
ſhe ſtandes in ſlipper ſtape, 
And me not captiue made by lotte 
pet Marys led awape 
J haue bene cauſe of all theſe warres 
and then your woes were w2ought , 
When fp2ſt pour ſhippes the Spartane ſcas 
and land of Grecia ſought. 
But it the God deſſe wilde it fo 
that I thepꝛ pꝛaye ſhoulde be, 
And foꝛ rewarde to her beautpes tudge 
ſhe had appoyntcd me, 
Then pardon Parys: thinke thys thynge 
in wꝛathfull iudge dothe lye, 
The ſentence Menelaus geues 
and he thys caſe ſhall trye. 
Jom turne thy plaintes Indꝛomacha, 
and weepe fez Polyxeyne, 
mine tyes foꝛ ſoꝛowes of my hart, 
theyꝛ teares may not refrepne. 
F N. ¶ Alas what care makes Yeleyne weepe? 
What griefe doth ſhe lament? 
 Tectare what craftes Uliſſes caſtes, 
what miſchicfhath he ſent: 
Shall ſhe from hepght of Idey hul 
be hedlong tombled downe: 
On els out of the turrets toppe 
in Trop, ſhall ſhe be thꝛowne: 
D; will they caſt her from the cltues, 
into Svgeon ſcaes? 
In bottome of the ſurging waucs, 
to ende her ruthfull dapes: 


Abe 


f 
| 
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& how what thy countnance hides, F tel} 

the fecretcs of thy bꝛeſt: 

Some woes in Pyꝛrhus wedding are 
farre woozſe then all the reſt. 

E oc io, geue ſentenſe on the mapdey 
pzonouncc her dettenpe: 

Letude no lenger our miſhaps, 
we are pꝛeparde to dye. 


HEL. (Could god thexpounder of the gods 


would geue his dome ſo right: 
That J alſo on poynt ot ſwoʒde 
mycght leeſe the lothſome light. 
D; at A ciniles tombe, with ſtroze 
of Pp:rhus hand be ſlaypne: 
Ind deate a part of all thy fates 
D w2ctched Polyrepne. 
Whom pet Achilles wooth to wed, 
and where his aſſhes lie, 
BRequircth that thy blood be ſhcd, 
and at his tombe to die. 
A N. ¶ Bcholde joe, how her noble minde 
o death doth = hcare, 
She decks her elke her regall weede, 
in ſemel p wiſe to weare, 
And to her hed che ſettes her hande, 
the bꝛoyded heare to lap, 
T © wed ſhe thought it death: to dpe, 
ſhe thinkes a wedding dap. 
But helpe, alas, my mother ſowndes, 
to hcare her daughters death, 
AIriſc:plucke vp pour hart and take, 
.againc the panting bzeath. 


Troas 


Flack good mother how ſlender ſtay, 
that doth thy lite ſuſtaine: 
Blittle thing ſhall happpe thce. 
thou arte almoſt paſt thy payne. 
Her bꝛethe returnes: ſhe doth reuiue, 
her limmes their life do take. 
So ſe when w2ctches faine would die, 
how death doth them koꝛſake. 
DEC. ¶ Doth pet Achilles line alas, 
to woꝛke the Troians ſpighr⸗ 
Doth he rebcil agaynſt vs pct? 
O hande of Parys light. 
Lhe very tombe and aſſhes loc, 
pet thirſteth foꝛ our blood, 
A happy heape of chuldern late, 
on euery ſide me ſtood. 
It weried me to dealc the iwo 
thers kiſſt among chem alt 
The reſt are loſt and this alonc, 
now doth me mother call. 
Thou only chude of Hecuba, 
a conitoꝛt left to mee, 
A ſlaper of my ſozy (tate, 
and ſhall now lceſe thee? 
Departe O wꝛetched fouic, and from 
this carefull carcas flyc, 
And caſe me of ſuch ruthfull fates, 
toſe my daughter dye. 
My weping wettes, alas mp eyes, 
and ſtames them oner all, 
And down my checkes the ſodein ſtreameg 
and ſhowꝛes of teares do fall. 


But 


IG. ; 
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But thou dere doughter mapſt be gladde 
Caſſandꝛa woulde retopce, 

* ea By thas wed * bee 
ik they might haue thepz choyce, 

A MN. ¶ de ate the waetchis Becuba 
in curſed caſe we ſtande, 

whom ſtrayght the ſhippe ſhall toſſe by eas 
into a koꝛeme lande. oer 

But as foꝛ Heleyns gricues be gone 5 
and turned to the veſt, 

She ſhall agapne her natiue con⸗ 
trep ſec: and liue at reſt. 


B E LE. ¶ ve woulde the moꝛe enuy mp ſtate ! 


if pe might knowe pour owne, 

A N. ¶ And grouthe there pet moze griete to me 
that erſte J haue not knowne? 

DELE. ¶ Such maiſters muſt pc ſerue as doth 
by chaunce of lotts befall 

A NDR. C Whoſe ſcruant am I then become 
whome ſhall J maiſter call: 

HELE. (By lotte pe fali to Py:rhus hands 
vou art hys pꝛyſoner. 

I DR. (Caſſandꝛa is happye: fury ſaucs 
perhaps and Phebus her. 

E LE. ¶ Chete kiug of Greekes Caſſandꝛa keepes 
and hys captiue is ſhee 

DECT. ( Is any one among them all 
that pꝛyſoner woulde haue me: 

HELE. ¶ ou chaunſed to Ulyſſes are 
R pe arc become. 

HEC. ¶ Alas what cruell, dyzeand pꝛe⸗ 
full dealer of the dome. 


What 
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Troas 


at god vntuſt doth ſo deuide, 
captines to their lozdcgr 
greuous arbiter is he: 
to ſuch choyſe a:cozdes, 
What crueilhand to wꝛetched folke, 
ſio euill fates hath caſte? 
Who hath among Achilles ar- 
mour, Hectoꝛs mother plaſter 
Now am J captiue and beſef, 
with all calamitee. 
My bondage greeues me not, but him 
to ſerue it ſhameth mee. 
Me that Achilles ſpoples hath woon, 
ſhallHectozs alſo haue: 
Shall varratne lande encloſde with ſeas, 
recepue my boanes in graue? 
Leade me Ulyſſes where thou wilt, 
leade me, J make no ſtay, 
My maiſter J, and me my fatcs, 
ſhall follow euerp way. 
Let neuer calme come tothe ſeas, 
but let them rage with winde. 
Come fire and ſwo2d, myne own miſch aũce 
and Pꝛiames let me finde. 
In meane time haps this dꝛepe diſtres 
mp tares can kno v no calme: 
A ran the race with Pziamus 
but he hath woon the Palme. 
But Ppzthus comes with ſ wilt ened pace 
and thꝛetning bro wes doth welt. 
What ſtapeſt thou O pꝛrhus eſtrike thy ſwoꝛde 
now though this wofull bzell., 


of Seneca. 


nd both at ones the parents of 
thy fathers wyfe now ſlap, 
Murderer of age, iykes thee her blood? 


he dꝛawth my daughter awape. 
Dekile the gods and ſtaine the ſpꝛightes, 
bob hell with ſlaughtred blood, 
Co aſke your mercye what auaples? 
bur pzaters do no (60d, 
The vengeance aſke J on your ſhips, 
| that it the gods may pleas, 
| Sccozding to this ſacrifice, 
to guide pou on the ſcas. 
| This wilbe I to your thouſand ſaptes, 
; Gods wꝛath light on them all, 
Euen to the ſhip that bearcth nic, 
what cucr maybetaſlt, 
] Chorus. 

Comfozt is to mans calamitie 

A dolcfull fiocke of felowes in diltres. 
þ And ſwocte to hun that mozurnes in miſerte, 
To heare them waple whom ſoꝛowes like oppzes 
Zn depeſt care his griefe him bytes the les, 
That his cltate bewatlcs not all alone, 
But ſeerh with him the teates ol manp one. 
| Fo: ſtill it is the chefe delight in woe, 


And ioy of chem that ſo1ke in ſoꝛo ves are, 
To ſee lpk fares byfall ro many moe, 


| That map take parte of all their wetull fare. 


Aud not alone to ve oppꝛeſt with care. 
Cocre is no oigt:ot woe that doth complapne, 
Wyen all the ced 99 lite n.ſchaunce ſuſtaine. 


| Jn 


"Troas 


In all this woꝛld if happy man were none, 
None (though he were) would thinke hymſelf a wzetche, 
Let once the rytche with heapes of gold be gone, 
whoſe hundzed hed his paſtours onerretche, 
Then would the pooꝛe mans hart begpn to ſtretche 
There is no wꝛetche whoſe lyfe htm doth diſplca's 
But in reſpect of thoſe that liue at caſe. | 


Sete is to hym that ſtandes in depe diſtres, 
Co ſee no man in ioptull plight to be, | 
Whole only veſſell, wynd and waue opyꝛes, | 

Full ſoꝛe hys chaunce bewayles aud wepeth he, 
That with his owne none others wꝛacke doth fc 
When he alone makthe ſhipwzak on the lande 
And naked fallcs to long deſyꝛzed lande. 


A thouſand ſaple who ſeeth to dꝛenche in ſcas 
with better will the ſtoꝛme hath ouerpaſt 
His heauy hap doth him the leſſe dilpleaſe, 5 
When bꝛeken boardes abzode be many call [ 
And ſhppwzackt ſhyppes to ſhoze they flit full faf?, . 
With doubled waues when ſtopped is the flood, | 
With heape of them that there haue loſt thepz good. 


Pull ſoze dvd Phzprus Hellens loſſe complapne, | 
What tyme the leader or 15 fiocke of ſhepe, | 
V pon hys backe alone he bare them twapne, | 
And wet hys golden lockes ampd the deve. 

EL pitcous plapnt alas he gan to wepe 
he death of her it dyd hym depe diſpleaſe, 

That ſhypwzak made ampd the dzenchpng ſeas. 2 
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And piteous was the plapnt and heaup moods 
Of wofuil Pyzrha andeke Deucalion, 
That nought behelde about them but the floode, 
When thep of all mankynde were left alone 
Ampd the ſeas full ſoꝛe they made thepꝛ mone 
Co ſee themſelues thus left alyue in woe 
When neyther land they ſaw noz fellowes mor. 


I non theſe plapnts, and T roianes teares ſhall quaite, 
A nd here and there the ſhyppe them toſſe by ſeas 
When trompets aur ſhall warne to hoyſe bp ſaple 


And th:ough the Waucs with wynd to ſeke theyz wapes? 
Then ſhall theſe captiues goe to ende they? dapes 

In land vnknowne: when once with baſtp oze -- 
Tye dzenching depe they take and ſhonne the ſhoze. 


What ſtate of mynde ſhall then in wꝛetches be, 
hen ſhozc ſhall ſpnke from ſpght any ſeas aryſe? 
When Fdep hyll to lurke ateofe they frey 
Then poynt with hand from karre where Troialpſe, 
Shall chpld and mother: talking in thps wpſe: 
Loc ponder Trope, where ſmoke it fumeth hye, 
Dy this the Troianes, ſhall thepꝛ countrey ſppe. 


Ihe fifth acte. 


Meſſenger. Andromac ha. 
Hecuba. 
Dpꝛe kierce. wꝛetched, hoꝛrible, 
„ o crucl kates accurſte, 


Cl Mars hys ten percs bloodſhed b | 
— ie wokulſt and the — N. 
Alas which ſhould J fpeſt bewaplc? 

thy cares Indzomacha: 
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Troas 


Oz els lament the wꝛetched age 
of wofull Hecubar 
5 EC. ¶ what euer mans calamptics 
pe waple, foꝛ myne it is 
I beare the ſmart of all thepz woes, 
eche other keeles but hys. 
Who euer be, Jam the wzetche 
all happes to me at laſt. 
MES. ¶ Vlapne is the maxde, and from the walles 
of Trop: the chiide is caſt. 
But bothe, (as them became) they toke 
: th 2 deathe, with ſtomack ſtout. 
I DR. I Declare the double ſlaughters then, 
and tell the whole throughout. 
MEN. ¶ One towꝛe ol all the reſt pe knowe, 
dothe yet in Trop remayne 
Where Pzyam wonted was to ſit, 
and vewe the armpes twapne. 
ys littie Nephew eke with hom 
to leade and from a fatre, 
ys fathers fightes with fyꝛe and wo oꝛde 
to ſhowe, and feates of warre. 
This towꝛe, ſomtpme well knowne by fame, 
and Trotans honoꝛ moſte, 
Is now with Captapnes of the Greckes, 
beſet on euerp coaſte. | 
With ſwifte recourſe and from the ſhippes, 
in ctuſtered heapes anone, 
Bothe tagge and ragge, they ronne to gaſe, 
what thyng ſhoulde there be done. 
etyme the hilles, to ſecke a place, 


dete her unght lx te de, 
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| Somcon the rockes a tiptoe ſtande, 


to ouerlooke the reſt. 


Some on theyꝛ temples weare the Pyne, 


ſome beeche, ſore crownes of bape, 
Foz garlandes rozne1ts enery tree, 

that ſtandeth in theyꝛ waye. 
Some from the higheſt mowntapnes top, 
aloofe bcholdeth all 


| Some ſcale the bupldings halfe pburnte, 


and ſome the rupnous wall 
pe ſome there weart (o niſchicfe loe) 
that foꝛ the moꝛe deſpyght, 


The tombe of Hector ſitts vpon, 


bcholders ofthe #1 


5 * 
Wüßh pzpncclp pace Uites then, 


palt thꝛough the pꝛealyd bande 


, Ok Greekes, kyng Bꝛpames little Me⸗ 


phew, leadpng by the hande. 


The chyide with vnrepiming gate 


palt rhzouch hys enmpes handes, 


Ap toward the walles, and as anone 


in turretts tophe ltandes, 


From thence adowne, hys loftpe lookes 


he caſt on cucrp parte, 
The neerer death moꝛe free from care 
he ſcemde, and feare ok harte. | 
Ampd hys foes, hys ſtomake ſwelles, 
and fierce he was to ſyght. | 
Like Tpgers whelpe,thar thꝛeatg in vaine 
with toothleſſe chap to byght. 
2I1as,foz pirtpe then eche one, 
rew on hys tender pearss, 


F. . 


Troas 


Ind all the rowte that pꝛeſent were, 
fo: him they ſhed theyꝛ teares. 
Pea not Ulyſſes them reſtraynde, 
but trickiyng downe they fall, ö 
And onely he, wept not, (pooꝛe foole,) þ 
whome they bewapled all. | 
But whyle on Gods Ulpſſes callde, 
and Calchas wooꝛds expounde, 
In midſte ot ꝓ zpemes land alas, 
the childe leapte downe to grounde. 
JN. C W hat cre well Colchus cculde oꝛ ſcythe 
luch ſlaughter take in hande? 
© by the ſhoꝛe of Caſpyan ſca, 
what barbarous lawles lande: 
2Buſpzides to thaulters yet, 
no infantes bloode hath lhed: 
£F oz neuer yet were childzenſlapne, 
fo2 feallc of Dpomed. 
Who ſhall alas in tembe thee laxe, 
oꝛ hyde thy linimcs againc? 
£3 E &. (n hat lymmes frõ ſuch a hcd!ong fall, 
coulde in a chylde remapne: 
ys bod es payſe. ihownt downe to grounde, 
jathe battred ali hys boancs, 
ys tace, hys 1 oble fathers markcs, 
are ſpoylde agaynſt the ſtcanes. 
L ys1 cckc vnicynied is: 15 hed 
ſo daſhte with flint ſtene ſtroake, 
Chat ſcattred is the bzapneaboute, 
the ſculle is allto bꝛaake. 
Thus lieth he now dumemdꝛzed coꝛps, 
dekoznide, and all to rent. 


of Seneca 


A N DB. Loe herein doth he pet likewiſe, 
hys father rep2clent. 

ME S. What tyme the chylde, had hedlong falne 
thus from the wallcgof Lrope, 

Ind all the Greekes them ſelues bewaplde, 


the ſlaughter of the bope, 


Vet ſtreyght returne they backe, and at 


àchules tombe agapne 
The ſecond nuſchiefe goe to wooꝛke, 
the deathe of Polyxepne 
This tombe the waues of ſurging ſeas, 
beſct the vtter ſyde, 
The other parte the keeldes encloaſe 
aboute , and paſtours wpde. 
In vale eauv2zon*d with hilles, 
that rounde adoute do pple, 
A ſloape on hepght erected are 
the bankes, in theater wyſe. 
By ail the ſhoꝛe then ſwarme the Greekes, 
and thyck on heapes they pꝛeaſc: 
Some hoape that by her death, thep ſhall 
theyꝛ ſhippes delay relcalc. 
Some other iope, thep2 en. nies ſtoche 
thus beaten done to bee: 
A greate parte of the people, bothe 
the ſlaughter hate and fee, 
The Trotans cke, no leſſe frequent 
theyꝛ o wne cala nyties, 
And all a frayde, behelde the laſt 
of all theyꝛ mylerpes. 
When foꝛite pꝛoceedyd tozches bzpght 
az guile of vidloca :s. 
F. ii. Ind 
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Troas 


Ind authoꝛ therof led the way 
the lady Tpndartis. 13 
Such ͤwedlock ( pꝛay the Troians then) 
God ſende Wermpona: 


And would god to her huſband ſo, 


3 _ — Rude 

care malde eche parte, but Polyrepne, 

her baſhfull looke downe caſt, 

Ind more then erltc,her glittring types, 
and bewty ſhinde at laſt. 

As\wetelt ſemes, then Phebus light, 
when do vne his beames do ſwap, 

When ſtarres agame, with night at hande, 
oppꝛeſſe the doutfull dap. 

Aſtonyed much the people were, 
and all, thep her commende 

And now much moze then cuer earſt, 
they ptatlde her, at her ende. 

Some with her beauty moued were, 
ſome with her tender peares* 

Some to beholde the turnes of chaunce, 
and how eche thing thus weates. 

But moſt th em moues her valiant mynde, 
and lofty ſtomack he, 

So itrong,ſo ſtout, ſo redy ok hart, 
and well pꝛeparde to dye. 

Thus paſſe they foꝛth, and bolde befoze 
king Pyꝛrhus, gothe the mapde. 

(They pitie her, thep meruell her, 
therr hartes were all afrapde. 

As ſoone as then, the hard hill top, 
CWhcre dye ſhe ſhould, thep trode, 


of $ W 


And hpe vpvon his fathers tombe, 
che pouthfull Ppzrhus ſtode. 
The manly mayd? ſhe ncuer ſhronke, 
one foote, noꝛ back warde drewe 
But boldely turnes to meete the ſtroke, 
with lloute vnchanged hewe 
Her coꝛage moues eche one. and loe 
a ſtrange thing monſtrouſe lyke, 
That Py:rhus euen him(-1f ſtoode ſtpll, 
fo: d:cadc, and durſt not ttrpke. 
But as he had. his glittering ſMoꝛde, 
in her to hilts vp doon, 
The purple blood, at moꝛtall wounde, 
then guſſhing out it ſpoon. 
Ne yet her coꝛage her foꝛſooke. 
when dyeng in that ſtowude, 
She kell as therthe ſhould her reuenge, 
with {reful rage to grownde. 
Eche people wept: the Trotang fpzlt, 
with pꝛeupe fearefull crye, 
The Grecians eke, eche one bewaylde, 
her death, apparantly. 
This oꝛder had the ſacrifice, 
her blood the tombe vp dꝛoonke, 
No dꝛop remapnth aboue the grounde, 
but downe foꝛthwith it loonke. 


repapꝛe pe ſatelie home, 
With careles ſhips, and hoyſcd ſaples, 
Now cut the ſallt ſea fone. 
The childe and virgin, both be ſlaine, 
pour battcls finycht are, $.ti 
ii. 


HEC. Now go, now go pe Grekes, # now, 


Alas 
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Troas 


Aas where ſhall Þ end my age? 
| 92 whether beare mo care: | 
Shall I my dawguter, 02 mp ne⸗ 
hew: 02 my huſband inonc? 
pcontrey els, oꝛ all at once? | | 
oꝛels no leife alone ö 
Mo wiheots death, that childzen bot h | 
and virgins fierſly takes 
Where euer cr ewell death dothe halt e 
to ſtryke, it me foꝛſakes. 
Amd the enmies weapons all, 
ampd bothe ſ wo: de and fyꝛc, 
All night ſought foz, thou kle ede from me, 
that do thee moſte deſp2e. | 
Not flame of fpre, not fall of towzec, | 
no: cruell enmpes hatde, | 
Hath rpd my life: how neere alas, 
coulde death to Pꝛyame ſtande? 
WES. ¶ Nou captiues all, with ſwyft recourſe 
repapꝛe pe to the ſeayes, 
Now ſpꝛeade the ſhips, theyꝛ ſaples abzoade, 
and fooꝛthe they ſeeke thepꝛ wapes. 


Finis. 


C Impinted at London in Fleteſtrete 


ic, n Temple barre, at the ſigne of the 
hand and ſtarre, by Ris | 
chard Tottyll. | 


Cam priuilegio ad impri⸗ 
mendum ſolum, 
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